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To THE- 


READ E R- 


Mplovet ( whether the Original were' v tils 'own, or 

aporola's, for both liv*d'near the ſame time, and 

bor h play 'd with the ſame Story ) -gave me the: Ar- 

gument of the enſuing Play; the ſubſtance of which, is 
briefly thus. * 


. 


Fon Argument. 


FT having bees eres in Hell, hi the 8 Souls 0 A ag ab as 
canie thither, generall ly complain d, That" their 
them ; it was a bt reſold, that ſome one of t Fray Ih 
Lot it fell) ſhould for the better diſcovery of he the Tritth | theres, 
tir to the Earth, take pon bim fome Hamune 
r hjs better Encouragement, carry with him A eas Ty 
Money in his Pocket ; ſubjetted nevertbelefi to all "tht Conde 
tions of Humanity, and, in the firſt place, to Marry «Wife, 
awd live with her Ten Tears ( if. poffible ) ou that, tore» 
rn, and" make then @' true Htcone, ©: on his own Tipe 
rience. 
This Lot fell to Belphegor, their old Gewerad, who's 
Rok brisk Jour Fi are, My % Sr under the 
oderi 120," 694 7 (dd "ay oiive £ 
ry: Lk 


F - 


Blood, then Fortune, 
finds it, A te 
his ret, which yet, he as readily 

the Trofle Oz 
.ntwres at | fall "not 


a yo 
of her Extzevagance at Home. 
This, anil other Accidents, make him incurr Debts ; and, as 
other Mer in like Cafes, he takes up Money to ſupy his Credit ; 
his Ships at Seabeing all loſff, what his Creditors 


vill as loft, 
pris bo 4, « wats wth neſs bathe <, 
And » 


age to all the C Ptye of Hiomand 
and takes Santtuary with one ——- 
&-Keeper ) tells bins his Con- 
rom the Bailiff, that we 
'Y (is S6 make | DA oth Fit 


romiſe, R him, pr: hefis p- he, eppears to 
be ( « Man) =p eunſoncs and gives him ſome pregnant 
initances of it : Flowever, to ſbew him what a Gentleman of a 

Devil he ad met in bitw, ferthey telv lim, that as ſoon 4s he 
_ from him, he would inſtantly poſſeſs ſuch « Great Lady, 


fry ray ria hims 2a he came.y. and Fu 


and make bis terms ; and /o, 


bis Ward ; Fae ed Es 
as had we AE ——_— 


7 ng Kegan Hay: Sint be Bod fed him his mortal 


his Belphegor makes 4 trip. into France, and peſſe(ſer thet 
;D ter, but J'we 
| bog had 1 rey! Har tha f Wir, the King 


ft fone md he 43; i Boker 


FILY: ER nai _ 


ec 


t, 


d. Mechen fate mn CANE ts) 4 
parpaſe, 


ntan me throws wor. the Fs 's 
| wo 


NS and. Prep. imaginable ; 
CISTS 
2 with 4 gene- 
—O he 


69 SE ES ard pop hy Os * 
econded with a fu ; 4 : ly ftarti 
or ras wk — EE 
Devi in out, and was juſt coming 
#p Stairs ; on-which the Lady gives «Spring «t him, .and drops ; 
4xd Relphegor leaves ber: 

Thus. far Muchievel, whom-I have: chicfly follow'd ; 
fving , that where he runs his. Fable from one Country, to 
another, I found my {elf- neceflizated {for preſerving the uni- 
ty of Time, and Place, as much as it would bear) to fix the 
Scene,. in ſome one place; and. accordingl ___ from - 
his Flerence, &r. to Genos ; and this, IT nn partly, 
in that the Women of Geros, have a _— . than 
in other parts of 1t«/y;; and partly, he the Dukedom of. 
Genos being ecleQive, two Years, to-two Years, I might 
ae the a croſs Walk of Vertue, and thereby divert the 


pray rode, a ſingle Walk. A Path (1 muſt confes) not © - 
yet even in that, the leſs ſubjeR to Sloufhs,. 


To rk fe, I fancy, Imperia the Wife of Belphegor had : 

4 Sifter Portis (of as high Vertue, as herſelf was woid of it): 
_— ts Montalto, s zoble Genoeſe , who had ſunk his For- 
in ſerving the Repaublick ; which yet (- unknown: to him) 
bebe generouſly reftor d, by "enother Nobleman his Friend ; = 
» endeavour ſome (bort Charatters of Friend(bip ; and : 

xn ney: 4s Woman, that ſweetens ber Husband, on all - 
occaſions of diſcomens ;, One, whom 20 accident. of Fortune cam move, 

wor - 


— uſe -I rmay not be fo cothpes 
myſelf, I here-give-it,- asT wrote it, and leave it | 
3-Readerto determine; whether it might not 
i much Juice from rhe Houſe, 5 it-found 
from the Aon £39 


PROT OGCUE 
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On" the"oraaſion that the Play felt ro be afted ne next 


oY the P 7 
0 
Boo 7; nEYOu 


« Of] 4 
BF& have their hits ; : foie ſenda before the W Lo 
Others lie by, . ind others, 'lagg behind ; Ihe 
And what's- Pa Fateof Pl: thei bave: -Snrceſs © 
one, makes tht next Comer tes 5151 16 + 
The Lurker s cloy'd ; - ſomeihe wot this, ' ſome'rhat, 
"And {us iv Surfeits ): wou'd, they know ani wht; 3 
So when the-Prophietels'has fed your Eye;- .: 
From Pit, and Box,” t0 Upper Hs p 
What may our Devil y this' Ni us 2900 P 
Our Anuther once, was half afrai _— ; - 
*Till he bethought | him, the: bef : reabed ly; - 
For « pall'd Stomach, was V aviety : 
What made the Poets 'Gods ſo” oft below? © * '. C%'3] 
: Or what Apollo, ſo «nbend his. Bow? : 2nd 
Or what makes you, leave « fair Wife at heme; by \ 
'Fbr a .Graſs-Giarl, or ſome odd homely oan 2! - ) 
hs, but diverſion ? And 'fo, I'm bid ſay. atk 9 
y 00d —_ ow'll not forejudge his Play. = 
wy « hoy Les 's fee whom *tis he muſt nf A 
"Tis not the Wits he fears they're evey juſt >. 
$f nd for thoſe, that can v only p, "BOY Care - 
ile they keep puſbtng; how ſebves lie baye - - 
Thoſe, tha pA well of nothing'y but their mes 
2 And damn, or ſave, meerely for "Fattow: 
Thoſe, that bolt what they phaſe He ldres howy | 
And carry't off not by t r Brits, bid Brow: 
IK any ſuch are; bene, "twere well t they wee, 
Rome's greateſt Wits, were the bet dtoo-; 'F 
But, if this will not do, he joey thence * 
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Brings his Appeal to. yl e 
4nd; be nl be Valen, 2 R Be all 2 C 
im that has Bs Wit, . throw the firſt Stowe. The: 
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Noble Gemoeſe, bag ptr ni dhis For 
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Mont alto. 


Grimaldi. _ who (unknowa 
£6 relieves his Eſtate. 
Roderigo. A Devil gun wer hs 'Name, and Perſaq : 


Pieſehi. 
Miyone. 


Matheo. 
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BELPHEGOR: 


OR, THE 


Marriage of the Devil, 


AC FT: s CENE I. 
A ſtately Room in Roderigo' s Houſe. 


Enter Roderigo, followed by Criſpo and gs. 


Rod. E” Spirits, uncompounded Eſſences, 
Not manacked, or immur*d withW Walls of F leſh; 
We can dilate, condenſe, or limb our ſelves, : 


As like us beſt; ' aſſame what Colour, Shape 

Or Size we pleaſe. And I have taken this ; 
My Servants, that—my Name below, Belphegor ; 
Here, Roderigo.— My Quality, a Merchant 
Come from the /ndies—O moſt hap PPY y. Lot ! 
Who would believe, that void and formleſs Maſs, 
That flui& infinite, had &er produc'd- . 
Such an harmonious Order ?—It ſtrikes Wonder 
And Ecſtacy. — C He turns to bis Servants. 
And what think yet of this World ? Is not this better than toaſting the 
Soals of your Feet ? 
...Crif, The Air, I muſt confeſs, is ſomewhat better — but for the 
People—— not a doit to chuſe. 

Min. 1 fanſie *em the worſt of the two; and more fond of the Place, 
than our ſelves. | 

Rod. Can ye blame?em ?— They know what they are 1 in this World, 
they know not what they may be in the next.' 

Criſ. Yet live here, as if they expected no har And ſo exqui- 
ſitely prattis'd in Cheating one — that: the beſt of us is a meer 
Novice to *em. Min. 


3elphe gor ? - Or, The Marriage "of the Diwil. 


ON Not a Skip-kennel, but gives you three Tricks for one. 

Criſ. And for their Maſters — could you believe it, Sir, I met with 
a Signior CYother - Night, moſt devontly, with his Beads in one Handy 
and the other in my Pocket. : 

Rod. Why didſt yot beat him!? 

Criſ. 1 aid but challenge him for, and the Rogue had the Impydence 
to kick me, for taxing a Perſon of his ur. 

Min. 1 believe both our: aſſumed bodies were damn'd Cowards, 
while they lived here ; — for my part, I had rather take ten kicks, 


"I ſo _ as = back to ſee who gave me one of *em. 


5 140 treat yg hetter. 2 - 

| $.juc ur-ſelf &— ir axle longſinge 1 had a concert with 
A Signiora 3 and juſt as I h ip t, and» was foing to Bed to het, ſlip, 
went.the Trap-door, and / ys dropt Criſpo into the Common- hore. 

Min. And mine has given me ſuch a Remembrance of her Love, that, 
as Young ſoevex as my, Figure ſpeaks me, I can hardly ſpeak Knitting- 

needles, without endangering the Bridge of my Noſe — And when 
I tax'd her for it, had the - -Impudexce: bo ask me, how. ſhe could give-it, 
when ſhe ſtill kept it her ſelf ?- PRod. ſmiles. 

Rod. But how dye find Mankind in general ? 

Cri/. Still flandering us — As drunk as a Devil — As mad as a Devil— 
As poor as a Devil-— Asdyll as a Devil— And what not ! — when yet, 
there's not ſo much difference between us, as would turn a pair of 
Scales. 

: fin. And then perpetually playing Faſt and Look afte- — Ever 
and. anon giving their Souls to the Devil ; yet, t aſt, bequeathing 
them another Way, without the leaſt thought of the RN nntence to 
us, — And therefore, Tooench ye, give me leave to return to my old 
Quarters. 

Cri/. Not forgetting thy Excellencies, poor Criſpo. | 

Rod. Villiachoes ! — And 'maſt ye throw up your-Cards, when they 
play into your Hand ? Peace — and be thankful — All this but makes 
our Game — Go — humour them — for were reſtrain*d, and can do 
nothing without 'themſelves — They 'hold the. Candle tous — The 
Mud*stheir own; We ealy ſhake the Viol, and ſtir it up — andſo— 
look out —-and ſharp. —. | [ Exeunt Criſpoazd'Mingo. 
Now to my own Aﬀair [ Rod. takes out: 4 Paper and-reads, 
At the Pandemonizm, or Common-Councitof the [afernal Lake — Pre-. 
ſent — Lucifer, Abaddon, Belzebub, and others, the High and Mighty 
Lords,  Potentates, and- Princes of the Grand Abyſs ——— Whereas, 
upon taking out Lonrly Holm, it has been obſervd, that the: Souls of 
ſacty as-arrive, ree, that: their Wives: ſent them —And 
whereas, the id Boar board ha -formerly Ordered, That for the” better 
diſcovery. of the Trutly thereof, ſome one of their Body -( as by Lot 
it | ſhould fall) Ray io Earth — And whereas Te Naid\ _—— 


4a 


fell to Belphegor, Generaliſſimo of the Aſpaltick, Lakg — Reſolved, as 


* followeth. 


1, That the ſaid Belphegor forthwith take upon him that Province, 
and that a Million of Duccats be aſlign*d him ; not as' Advance, but his 
full Complement. —— And well enough — 10 il Encouragement. 

2. That for the better carrying on of the ſaid Service, Himſelf (and 
Two other Spirits aſſigned hilkgs 'Servants ) be at Liberty to aſſame, 
and 'atuate what Bodies, and ſettle in what Part of the World, ſhall 
like him belt. And I bave dowt. | 

3, That upon his firſt Choice, of his Place of Reſidence, he imm 
diately Marry a Wife, and live with her Ten Years ( if poſſible ) after 
which ( pretending to die ) that he return, and, upon his own Ex- 
perience, make Afﬀidavit, of the Pleaſures and Calamities of Marriage. — 
Aid 1 have done that firſt, —=—— A deſperate Service, no doubt ! 

[ He Smiles, 

4. That he loſe all Qualities of a Spirit (ufileſs, perhaps, upon ſome 
laſt Exigence ) and become in all things as a Man ; ſubje& to all the 
Conditions of Humanity, — Poverty, Impriſonment, Paſſions, Fear, 
Hate, Love. --— — 

Were there Ten Thouſand more, that ſweetned all. - # 

Love ! —— There's no Paſſion, but what's founded ont : 

Men Fear, for what they Love - - Deſire, Hate, Envy, * 

And all, becauſe they Love themſelves. — But mine 

Carries a nobler Tinture ; and I Love ; 

To that Degree, Pve half forgot the Sex. [He changes bu Voice. 

And, but that ſhe has little odd Humours, and perhaps too, ſome Fits 

of her Mother ; O Origen Pd releaſe thy Kindneſs, and never accept 

other Heayen, than here. | 

But ſee ! — She comes ! [Imperia and Attendants craſs the Stage, 
as condutting her Siſter Portia to ber Coach —— 
They bow at diſtance —— He points after her, 

Snch was the Infant-Morn, when it firſt brake | 

And bluſh'd, to ſee the Chaos left behind her. 

Thencel felt Paſſion firſt --- What elſe I viewd 

Wrought inmy Mind no Change, no fond Deſire : 

But there, | am tranſported. — I, that was 

High Proof ?gainſt altthings elſe, There, there alone, 

Weak, for to me, whateer ſhe Wills is Fate. C Imp. returns, ſola. 

; He run; to ber. 


Sure Nature was aſleep when thou ſtoPſt forth, 
And all the Graces ſhe deſjgn'd an Age, 
Crowded themſelves together, and made thee. 
Imp. And are not you a fine Gentleman, to coax your poor Wife ? — 
Alas, poor Fool ! ſhe cannot chuſe but believe ye. 
Rod, Couldſt thou but ſee my Heart, thou wouldſt. RR 
B 2 Imp. You 


__ \ - 
2” 
"hs 
- — C** 
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Imp. You can't Diſſemble- — not you — yon are — Mary, 
hr_ are —— [ She ftroaks bim: * 

Rod. At leaſt would be, whate*er I thought might pleaſe thee : 

And were the World at my diſpoſe, *twere thine. | 

Imp. No doubt of it—— Witneſs the Necklace: 

Rod. | had forgot -— 

Imp. And ſo you do every thing that concerns me. 

Rod. See — I have brought thee a better. [He gives ber a Necklace, 

Imp. Eut I long'd for Vother — The Set of Neapolitan Horſes too — 
But Pm your Wife—— There ——- [She throws it away] *Pray* beſtow 
it where you intended it — Fcou'd obſerve that Eye of yours, as my 
Siſter paſt you. He offers to Embrace her — She turns him off. 

Rod. Fie, my Imperia, fie— Wilt thou be always thus ? 

Imp. And much you care, whether 1 am or not --— One would 
think a Woman of my Quality [She puts Finger in Eye.) 1 know 
not why ſo.many good Women die ; —— but. wiſh. I were dead too, 
that I might trouble you no longer; 

Rod. No — Pll die firſt, that thou mayſt have another. 

Imp. No marvel, truly — [I live ſo well with you. 

Rod, She g#ys$! — By Heaven, ſhe crys! — Poor Innocence !'— My 
Life ! — My Soul! — My Imperia! — Thou ſhalt have any thing ; — 
We'll come to Articles. h 


Imp. And long youll keep 'em; ans 
Rod. By this Kiſs — for ever. [ She receives it, ſtill ſobbing. 


tmp. And ſhall have the Necklace I long'd for ?- ['Sobs, 
Rod, Thou ſhalt, my. Dear. 
Imp. The Set of Horſes too? [ Sobs: 


Rod, 1 would they were better for thy Sake. — Thou ſhalt; 
Imp. The broach of Diamonds would be very becoming, — and the 
Locket, — [a balf fob]. now *twas ſo pretty. 
Rod. That, and whatever elſe thou-wilt. 
Imp. The Pearl too — Were large, round; Orientat — and: the 
Pendants — ſo delicate — I fanſie how I ſhould appear in them. 
[ She comes into a pleaſant Fumonr. 
Rod. Leſs than thou truly art : — But thou ſhalt have %*em.- 
Imp. And — [She ſtrokes him] do what 1 will? 
Rod. What pleaſes thee, ſha'n't. be amifs-to- me — only be kind, — 
and love- thy Roderigo. [ They ſtrike hands upon it. 
Imp. .A match, a match, — T will. [Makgs a low Rewerence. Exit. 
Rod. Some techy Maztal now would have quarrelld ; -but we, old 
Experienc'd Devils, know better things, — [ He watks. 
And live with her Ten Years ( if ble. ) -—— Miſtaken Fools — 
*tis poſſible. —— 1 will live with her, — and that, for ever. 
Ws [ 1t Thunders, A Head riſes. 
had. Thy Articles,. Belphegor ; thy. Articles. 
Rod. .And - 


UMI 


Belphegor : Or, "The Marriage of the Pevil.. 5 
Rod. And what of them? -— The Caſuiſts are clear in the point z — 
They may be ſhifted for Advantage, — Sue *em. 
Head. But is there not a Publick Faith, even among Devils ? 
Rod. It may be broke for Empire, why not for Love then, that com- 
mandeth Empire? It may, and ſhall — Be gone. 
Head. Be Witneſs, thou inviolable Seyx / 
Thou 'aſt broken thine; and I pronounce thee Mutinous. [ Sinks, 
Rod. That I could reach the Slave, —— I'd make him know, , 
I fill my Orb. my ſelf, and make my Circle 
Without a barrowed Light p [ Another Thunder.. . 
Squib on — and ſay, 
Iam more proud.in my Imperia's Love, 
Than when ( as Thunder-proof ) I once beſtrid 
That vaſt. Convex of Fire ; and leading up 
The embattled Legions of Apoſtate Cherubs, 
Plow'd the Parch*d Earth, and made thyaffrighted.Deep - 
Shrink to.its laſt Receſs, 


- 


Enter Imperia running. 


Imp. O my Dear, heard you not the Thunder ? Pm ſo afcaid, — 

Red. Of what ? of thy own Shadow ?. 

Imp. How can you be alone ?. | 

Rod. Yet, meditating on thee —- That very Thought were Com-- 
pany enough. 

Imp. O, but confeſs; q- look as you-were diſturb'd. 

Rod. And thou ſo near ? Impoſſible. — Or were it ſo, 
The- Sight of thee would reconcile my Paſſions, | F 
And give me to my ſelf. , [She ſtrokes bi; . 

Imp. But won't you tell me true ? Are you not well ? 

Rod. How can that Man be Ill, that's Happy _—_ 
To pity Ceſar ? And ſuch amI in thee. He Embrace ber. 
Here will I fix my Empire — Here Vl Reign, | 
And Reign alone... [He leads ber off. Exeunt.. 


SCENE II. Afately Room-in Grimaldi's Houſe.” 


Enter Grimaldi, Marone, Fieſchi, Pankk. 


Gri. JOU cannot ſay, but-that he paid you honeſtly. 

Max. 1 wiſh 1 could ſay, I were as well ſatisfy'd. — I he- 
ver found ſuch honeſt Payments rais'd an Eſtate z — if ever I deal: 
more on ſingle Intereſt, may I loſe my Principal. _— 

Gri.. Who'd have expetted even that, at leaſt, taken ig from one ſo » 


5 Belphepor: Or, The Marriage of the- Devil! 

honourable, that has periſh'd' his own Fortune, to ſave the Publick, 

Mar. Theſe honourable Rag are ſuch fine Things ! — how, I pray”, 
do you find the price' currant'? Does the ,Frippery deal in ſuch Lym- 
ber? — Tthink not. — Good Sir, keep your whipt-poſlſet for your 
better Friends, and give me, more ſubſtantial Fare. | _ 

Fieſ.. His Vertne, might deferve better Language ; and it may be a 
Queſtion, if it had not been. for him, Whether the State had been —— 
at leaſt, what it now is. © m— 

Gri, And true. — When'the Sun could hold no longer, and the 
Moon ſlept, his Eyes have been our Sentinels. 

Mar. But what Money has he got with all this? Or what Share in 
the Government ? -—- Simple Merit Lords few Mens Horoſcope. 

Gri. Greater than both, -— the Conſcience of Worthy Attions. 

Mar. What Credit has it in the Bznk? —- for my part, I can boaſt 
I have kill'd mine. — And, if yowd here me, cou'd ſhew you a Man 
has done nothing of all this, and yet, even the Senate will confeſs 
him Wiſe, Prudent, Virtuous, — every thing. —---- And, that. he is 
' Not one of themſelves, I believe it more his own Fault, than theirs. 

Gri. Who ſhould this be ? 

May.. What think.ye of his Brother-in-Law ? —— Roderigo, — 
There's a Man for ye ! and, to my Glory, he calls me Friend, 

Gri. But whence this Meteor ? 

Mar. Whence &er he came, he darkens all our Stars : 
Yowd Near he were deſcended of the Gorhs, 
Or had been at the Siege of Conſtantinople, 

Gri. Some Moor, or Baptiz*d Few ? 

Mar. Be what he will, 
Turk, Pagan, or Infidel, wou'd Pd his Wealth 
With his Religion. —- He's a Caſtilian. 
Were I that Man ! | | 

Fieſ. You'd taket for an Aﬀront ' , 
His Catholick Majeſty ſhould call you Cobſin.  _ 
wit And yet you hear tne*not complain.— Pve that 

ich finds meFritnds, or makes *em.— That one Thing 

a do all Things. — How it makes a Door 
Or Mut, 'or open. wes A-4 

Fieſ. Or your ſelf ( perhaps) 
Snore o'er your Cup, or find a Fly i'th? Ceiling. 

Mar. That matters not ; — Pin ſure it breeds CompunCtion, 
And Fellow-feeling in a Man of Office ; | 
Makes, and remits Offences ; — even Juſtice, 
More Deaf than ſhe is Blind. — And who would want it ? 

Gri. That would Grimaldi, and every Man, whoſe Soul 


not comps of the ſamg Dirt he treads. 
an it,, (.1' mean) rather than have*r, on terms 


rable, or Sordid. Mar. But 
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Mar, But on think 
Any ones Morals can reform the World 2 
Don't they all thus? And; which is more, Court, Follow, 

Adore the Rich, and ſpurn the Unfortunate. 

Gri, And I as much the World. 

Mar. But ſay, that World 
Spurn you agen. — Did ever wiſe Man chuſe 
Him for a Friend, - that was depreſt by Fortune ? 

Rats quit. a falling Houſe—- and Men, a Party, 
* When they perceive it, going. 

Gri. Where's Honeſty and Honour, all this while ? 

Mar. Nay, if you come to that, farewel Kingdoms. 

Nor isit mine to Queſtion %em. Your Servant. [ Exit Mar. 

Gri, Well, Fie/c1, — and what thinkſt thou ? 

Fieſ. Asis 'his Name, ſuch is the Slave himſclt: 

Who'd expect other from a Dog, but Snarling ? 

Gri. His Soul is Sence ; and as-he has no Knowledge of Vertue, he 
has no uſe of it. — But how have you diſposd, Montalto's Matter ? Is it 
ſo order'd, that it be got known from what Hand it came? 

Fieſ. "Twas the laſt thing I did. — left the Writings ina ſeal” d Box, 
with Bianca, who has aſſur*d me, ſhe'll watch an opportunity, and con- 
vey it into her Ladies Cloſet. 

Gri. As well as I could wiſh. — Good Man 1- | - 

He could have ſooner Periſh'd;; than told me, beer relates 
Told me, his Friend, he wanted. me: — Who ſees - 7 bi 
His Friend's Diſtrefs, and ſtays till he's entreated, waa F 1 
He comes too late. — ?Tis an Extorted Kindneſs; | 
Loſt ere it comes, and ſhews he wanted Will 

Tave done't at all. — But, this Adarone ſticks.in :my Stomach, _ 
Whence truly is he? ++ + 

Fieſ. Pan(a (1 think )' remembers the firſt Alantation. tes 

Pan, That do 1, Sir, from the gime he firſt came to. Town in EL, 
Mourning ; —- that i is, in, a Liyery as ragged-.and tatter'd as an He- 
Goat z — his Hat, right Beggars-block, pp Crown to?r ; — his Doublet 
and Breeches ſo ſuitable, that in a dark Mornipg, he'd. ;have miſtaken 
one for 't'other 3 — his-Stockings, without ;Feet, or. Anckles, like 2 
Chandler's drawing-ſleeves ; and thoſe -too--he-gurſt agttruſtolff his 
Legs, for fear of crawling; away. — In awordg1a Thing made up of 
ſo many ſeyeral Pariſhes, that you'd have taken him, -ab ſt- light, for 
a Frontiſpiece of the Reſurrettion. + - 

Fie/. Thence, he came in as a bdabcalleRor; and thence, into 
S* George®s Bark 3 and now;' being infi's Nature, infolent, this i pane 
ry Reputation has made him intolerable. + 

Gr1, - And for his other Qualities, 1 kogw fomewhar _ tel: — op 
never forgave beyond the+ Opportunity of Revenge 5 07 ſpake wel - 
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any Man, but to his greater Diſadvantage. — A pretty Gentleman. —- 
But— ?is pity. 

Fieſ. Nay worſe, ſhall play both the Devil's Parts, of Tempter and 
_— Provoke his Friend into a freedom of Talk, and then in- 

orm it. 

Gri, Enough — And for fear of any miſtake, make another -ſtep to 
Bycaa. [Exennt Fie/. and Pan.. Manet Gr:. 
And this Man thrive ! — O Lucian thy Gods! — The Groans of depreſt 
Vertue, and loud Laughters of exalted Folly, gave firſt name to the 
Fortunate Iſlands, where Men ſlept themſelves away in the melancholy 


Conteniplations, between Vertue and Succeſs. 


To him enter Montalto «nd Portia. 


You have prevented me — I was juſt coming 
Toegive you joy. — The Senate' have, at laſt, 
Conlider'd your Services. 
Mon. And ſent me a'Gugaw, © Mon. takes out 4 Chain 
An empty Nothing — Pth — and Medal, and ſhews it. 
Gri. "Twas never intended 
Beyond a Mark of Honour, and a Pledge 
Of future Kindneſs. 
Mon. He's a Beaſt that ſerves 
A Commonwealth ; for when he has ſpent his Blood, 
And ſunk his Fortune, to ſupport the Pride 
And Luxury of thoſe few that Cheat the reſt, 
He ſtreight becomes the Olyect of their Scorn 
Or Jealouſie. 
Gri. How odly my Friend arpues 
Againſt himſelf. — Have you not ſerved the State 
Theſe Twenty Years? Andcan-you think it' Wiſdom 
To quarrel now ? Or now, when reaſonab]! 
You might expect the Fruit of all your Hazards, 
Arm them againſt you ! ? —— Vertue, Merit, Worth, 
Neer wanted 'Enemies3 make not you more. 
- Mon. When'they behold themſelves through their falſe Opticks, 
They ſwell a Gnat into an Elephant; 
When others, —how they turn the Glaſs, and leſſen 
A Mountain to a Mole-hill. 
Gri. Are you the only Man has been ſo ſery' d? 
Who deſervd better for a pr, or 
Than'Solor? Or 
= Orator, than Demoſthenes ? Yet prunk 
teful Abens, baniſh'd the two firſt, 
nd flew the latter. — Unto whom ow'd Rome 


More 
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More, than to Manlius, who, when her Capreol -- by 
Was grown too hot for Jupiter, preſerved it ? 
Or what might not Camils have pretence to, 
Who, when ſhe was reduc'd: to her laſt Stake, 
Puſh'd it, and won it ? — What ſhonld I mention 
Rutilins, Scipio, Hannibal, Themiſtocles, 
Men, famous in their Ages ? Yet they fell : 
Fell, where they moſt deſerv'd. 

Mon, How my Blood curdles at it ! And me-thinks, 
I feel a kind of Curriſhneſs, ſhot through me; 
And want no property of a Dog, but fawning, 
Tho? neceſſary to a riſing Man. 

Por. Is this that Fortitude, my Afontatro ? 
This, that heroick Vertue you tanght me ? 
Sure, *tis not the Afontalto I have ſeen, 
When ViRtory ſate perching on his Helm ; 
Or that Montalto, when Oppreſt by Numbers 
He loſt the Day, and yet brought Home more Glory, 
Than if he had been Conqueror: Yet ſtill, 
Still the ſame even Temper ; Unconcern'd 
At Loſs, or ViQ'ry. 

Mon, Wow'd it not heat a Man, 
To view his Wounds, which, like ſo many Meuths, 
Speak out his Wrongs the lowder ? Yave conſum'd. 
Himſelf, to warm Ingratitude ? | 

Por, The Fruit  . 2, 
Of worthy Actions, is, to have done 'em 
And every Man, that will, may give*t himſelf, 

Mon, How can I ſtand my Breaſt, againſt a Torrent 
Of adverſe Fortune? 

Por. *Tis your greater Glory, 
To ſtem that Flood, — How *re yon beholding to her, 
That ſhe cou'd paſs the Heard, and ſingle you, 
To Combate her ? 

At. But ſhe has cut 'my Sinews, 

Por. The more your. Honour: — I have heard you ſay, 
That a Romer, was more Glorious in his ſcorclfd, 
Than armed Hand. — Do not diftruſt your ſelf, 
And you mnſt Conquer her. — The Conftant Man 
Is Maſter of __ nd Fortune too, - 

Aon. Bleſs me ! — Thou glorious Woman, never made 
Of common Earth ! — I ah Eoncern'd for thee. nts 
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Por.” To the World's Fondlings; be ther World, — with ime,” 


My own 2fomtal* out-weighs theApparition, : 
The Airy Dream, which, when they think 2 Subſtance, 
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Graſp at it, they awake, and find it nothiog : 
Sure, had it any thing worthy our Love, 
It were a mind that can contemn it. 

Gri. Brave Woman |! 
And who mightſt bring Philoſophy to manners. 

© Por. If you call this Philoſophy, 'tis what 

Its firſt Inventers meant it, ere our Pedants 
Had made it, rather difficult, than great. 
Come, my Montalto, come ;' and let thExample 
Of others Virtue, now, engage your own ;. . 
Their Glory, your imitation. 

Mon. Thou haſt o'ercome my, Portia—andVll try 
If that Content, the larger World denies, 
May be found in our ſelves. — Eyen: Poverty, 
If it can be content, has loſt its Name. 
He never has enough that gapes for more ; 
Opinion was never Rich, nor Content Poor. 

Gri. Now how I love this rugged Honeity ! 
Like the firſt Matter, Vas all the Seeds of Good, 
Only wants Form and Order. © [ Exenrs.. 


SCENE III. The firſt Scene agen. 


Enter Quartilla, Scintilla.. 


Qua,TIElieve me, our Signiors has manag?d her Aﬀair ; and (if I un- 
derſtand any thing of the World ). well. 
Scin, As how ? *Pray? inſtruct me againſt the good Time. 
Qxa. Stvas brought my Don 'on*s Knees ; — tis all now, as ſhe, 
have it. | | 
Scin. That. all! — a mighty: Buſineſs! — Ha'n't they been. married- 
two Years ? — And does not he Love her ? — And ſhe know it ? — Few. 
Women but would have done as much. — Beſides, ( and *tis every days- 
Experience ) even the wiſeſt Men, when they. once come to. Love in 
earneſt, turn generally.half-witted.. "a £2 
Qua, You are to be iinſtrufted indeed, Scintila, — He is good na- 
tur*d, and does Love her, — Byt there are a many ſtubborn Fools in the 
World;, and a Woman need - have all her. Wits about her, to keep 
her own, — But to get ground! — I know it may: be done, but not ſa 
eaſie. 500) 
 Scijn. I warrant ye — dd but bring him to the right, manage at firſt; 
hnmour him in every thing, you can't. hinder, and the reft follows ; — 
er_ ſhe a (er but. whether he believes ſo. — 


_*tis not the point whether , 
' Theres your Art, . to get him play.himiclfintothe Nooze, and be proud 
of*c too. | | Qua , Well, 
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Qua. Well, well the World is ſtrangely alter'd ſince my time ; — 
Young Girls then were not wont to be ſo knowing, — but now, they 
are even able to teach us. ; 


Enter Panſa. 


P.:m. Now Grannum, — and my pretty Convenience. 

Qua. Grannum, with a Murrain t'ye! [ Panſa colts Scintilla., 
Nothing down with you, but Squab-Pigeons; — a likely Fellow, if 
a Woman durſt him — But Men now a-days are fo deceitful — [_A4ſae. 

Scin. Get ye to Bianca — [ll tell her — you do ſo moulſle one. 

Qua. Fie, Signior Panſa, fie; —is there no more, but fall on, 
without ſo much as a ſhort Grace: Pm {ure it was nat fo 

Pan, The Year you loſt your Maiden-head ; — and that was ſq long 
fiace, you have by this time forgotten you ever had one. | 

Qua. Away, Kaave, — away. | 

Sc, Yet ſhell not turn her Back to you now. 

£«a, Nor a bctter than himſelf. 

Pan. No anger, I beſeech ye — After the dull rate Men made Love 
formerly, 1 ſhould look upon a Petticoat, as one of the moſt defenſible 
Spots in Chriſtendom -— So many. Scarfes, . Curtains, . Portculliſes, 
Counterworks, and what not; but now, that weave a ſhorter cut, of 
Surprize, Sapping, down-right Storm, or Springing a Mine ; up goes 
Scarfe, Curtain, Portcullis —— And hey da. 

Scin, Well, Panſa, thowlt never break thy Heart for Love. 

Pan. Love! — 'tisa kind of Cholick ; — as long as ye keep it. under 
Girdle, ye may linger on with't, an well enough ; but. if it once get 
Breaſt-high, the whole Maſs is infefted, and I can, only ſay (as Phy- 
ſicians of their dying Patients ) his Time is come ; cover him up, and 
ſend for a Parſon. | 


Enter Bianca. 


Qua. Come, Sciztilla, — *tis as thou ſaidſt, — here ſhe comes, — he's 
a filthy Man, — cen leave 'em together. [ Exeunt Qua. Scin. 

Pan, B*w'ye Grannum — And now, my beſt Girl — Thou haſt not 
forgot, I hope. 

Bian. 1 wiſh I had. — My Lady was Abroad this Afternoon, and I 
laid the Box as you dire&ted ; — but when ſhe came forth, ſhe gave me 
ſuch a Look, — ask'd me, who had been there, — and particularly 
named your Maſter. 

Pan. Never the worſe, — ſhe could not have done leſs. — But thou 
hadſt the Grace to deny all ? | 

, Bian. D'ye take me for a Fool ? — But this I told her, — A Gen- 
tleman, I never ſaw before, brought it, and pray'd me to lay it in ker 
C 2 Cloſes, 
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Cloſet, as Thad done ; angt hop'd, without Offence ;—if otherwiſe, — 
I was Corry. ©, 

Pan, And that clear*d all agen ? 

Bian, Quite contrary, — I ſaw Fire-in her Eyes, — yet trembled, 
and could hardly ſpeak ; — at laſt, ſhe commanded me to find you 
out, — and that you let your Maſter know, ſhe muſt ſpeak with him. 

Pan, Muſt ? — my She Secretary. | 

Bian, Yes, muſt— and out of hand. — And if Hoſe myPlace by the 
Bargain, -I have ſpun a fine Thread. . 

* Pay, Fear nothing :— Or if thon ſhouldſt, my Maſter's a Gentleman, 
and my Bed will hold two. 

Bian. You Men conſider nothing. | 

Pan. And yoa Women tao mnch,—T tell thee, my Maſter, the Knight, 
hall make his Amour to thy Lady the Princeſs, while I Pays the Squire, 
put it in Praftice with thee, Barre, the Dam'ſel. 

Bian. Well now, and that's ſo fine — But when will ye bring me 
ſome of thoſe Books. — Beſhrew me, but I ſhould have broke my Heart. 
long ere this, if *were not for 'em. 

an. Thou fhalt have any thing ; my Heart, my all. 

Bian, ?Tis not the firſt time youtold me fo. — 1 — Bat——— 
- Pan, Dye think I am bound tofind ye freſt-Oathes every time ? 

Bian, ſhall I ſee ye at our Houſe ? 

Pan. Fo morrow, without fail. — And is not this better than pnt- 
_ or: the laſt ? — And-what*s that, but ſinging a Pſalm under the 
a > | 

Biarr. But be ſare now 3. — and, findont your Maſter preſently,. and 
ſend'him to.my Lady. 

Par. Doubt not of either— [Exit Bianca,] *tis the beſt humonrd 
thing ;, — ak 4. gens well-month*d, — none of the firſt or ſecond - 
Rate, I muſt —— He that ſees her by Day, would hardly 
break his Neck: to- come at her. by Night. — However ſhe good Mer- 
Chantable Ware, and well Condition'd ; and ( how. ſhy ſoever ſhe now 
and then makes it } ſerves. my..turn, when. a. bevter's ono the A 4 

" xit, * 
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ACT IL SCENE LI. 
The firſt Scene agen. 


Enter Roderigo, ſolus. 


|» Rod, ME: private Inſtruftions were to pervert, . and enlarge the 

Kingdom of Darkneſs : Nor have | been Idle. — Ithooght 
Aarone might have given me ſome pains; but he was mine at' firſt, 
and has engaged to me, for his Brothers of the Bank. — But this 24on- 


tals, — I much doubt, or rather fear him. 


Enter Marone. 


My Friend ! — welcont my. better half, — we're now concern'd, Body, 
Soul, Intereſt. Wd” 

Mar. And when I fail ye, Ill torn a new-Leaf, and build Hoſpitals, — 
But, what progreſs have ye made with ontalts ? 

Rod. He's rugged, and will neither lead nor drive, but his own way ; 
and therefore-I queſtion, whether we had not better let him alone. 

Mar. But he is poor and lofty, — defpair him not. — This Gold f — 
*twill make a Man do any- thing. — I never yet found Man or Woman + 
that withſtood it long. | | 

Rod. 1 wou'd you'd feel his pulſe, .and I'll adyance the money; 

Mar, That ſhall be leaſt in the Caſe, = And Pd willingly undertake 
it, but that ( as you-know )) there's no kindneſs between ns: And for 
me ( but ſo much as to appear in it) -may render it ſuſpefted ; — where- 
as from you, — his Nu. -in-Law,— his Friend, — it cart but paſs. 

Rod, I yield, — It fhall be ſo. 

Mer. Then, if you find him-cold,. I'll difcover it. my felf.. — Tell . 
me of's Vertne! — A Rattle for Children; — } hate it perfeftly, — 
IWR. = JIG any man pretend to more than comes to - 

re? / : 

Rod, Nowlet me hong my Genie { — and whom 1 love ſo well, that 
were 1 not ſped already, I'd go no farther than your Family. 

' May, Between our ſelves, — giye her. a Fig, — and ſee if I don't fit 
ye, to your Wiſh... . 

Rod, O by no means, — you run too faft... 

Adar. You need not be aſham'd of — we are deſcended from- 
A Cn en ea Nb 

it, ſomewhat long: Came any in their 

Rod. I judge it by your ſelf. . 1M C3w.4 | 
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Mar. Nor, to tell ye Truth, can every Man ſay ſo much ; or wou'd 
perhaps, be willing to hear all that may be Taid of: his:; and that's 
the Reaſon, why ſo many of the Ancients-were deſcended from the 
Gods: For, when' their Birth was ſo obſcure, :that they were aſhamd 
to own it, the Jade the Mother, -or ſome blind Poet, found out a God, 
to Father the. Baſtard. — What, I pray?, were Bacchus, Hercules, Ro- 
malus, and ſeveral others? — Story Lyes, or their Fathers were of the 
doubtful Gender, and their Mothers of the Common. — But this, by 
the by. — And, becauſe 1 hear ſome Body coming, Pil withdraw, for 
fear it happen to be Montalto. | 'C Exit Marone. of + 

Rod. - Devils, do they call -us! — Poor Devils, where have we been 
bred ! — Fhis one Marone may ſhame us all; and had.I done no more, 
ts worth: my-Journey. 


Enter Montalto. 


'Health, and his own Wiſhes, to my Brother. 

Mon. The ſame, and more, (were't poſſible) to you. 

| Rod. But I'm half angry, — angry with my ſelf, 

That this Alliance, is not yet made Friendſhip. 

Aon, No Man ſhall court it more. — And ſucha one, 
As loves the Man, and not his Fortune —— Such, 
\As can hide any thing, but his Love —— And whoſe 
Miſtakes, ſhall be of weakneſs, not deſign. 

Rod. Now how you ſpeak, my Soul! — This empty World, 
Is hollow, — falſe, — uograteful, — And Men live 
As if *twere nisde for them, they, for themſelves. 

Aon, *'Twas everſo. | 

Rod. Witneſs, thoſe mangled Officers, 
Main'd Souldiers, wooden-legg?d Artillery-men, 
Spies, and Intelligencers out at-Heels. | 
Some, ſhewing their Wounds; —others, numbring the Battles they 
thave been in, -and the Eſtates (hey ove loſt. —- Some, muttering 
Libelsz — others, modelling a RK ation 3 — and not the leaſt part 
of them, ſtudying where to get a meal upon Reputation. 

Mon. And yet, theres not a private Souldier, bnt gfories in his 
Wonnds, as having received'them in Defence of his Country. - - 

Rod. And.no doubt but they call *em, Worthy Deeds.—But I ſay, they 
are Deeds worthy of Repentance'z and ſuch are all Services paid'to the 
Ungrateful. -— To go no further than your ſelf, — What have you 
got by all yours ? | |, | 

Mon, The ſatisfattion, of having done what I ought. — Vertue, is 
Theatre enongh unto her ſelf, 3 E SAT 

- Rod, You have ſaid well, and worthily. — And becauſe, he that is 
pleaſed with anothers g6od, encreaſes his: own. — Give ms cy 
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Brother, and now Friend, to propoſe to you, an honourable Advan- 
tage —— [Montalto bows to him. 
But it requires ſecrecy, = and I muſt have your word for't. 

Mon. I'know not what it may be. . | 
Rod. Yowreat your Liberty, if you don't like it. 
Aon. You have my word, | [ Imperia is ſeen peeping in, 
Rod. Then thus, —— There-is a Prince, whoſe Name muſt be as yet 
conceaPd, is ſo ſenſible of your Merit, and this Republick's Ingra- 
titude, that he has arder'd ye Ten thouſand Piſtoles, as a ſmall Pledge 
of his future Favour z-— and Pi] advance the Money. {Mont. ſtarry. 
Mon; Ten Thouſand Piſtols ! — and from a Prince unknown ! — and 
what muſt I do for all this?” | 
Rod. Kings have their Reaſons to,themſelves, too deep for private 
Men to fathom. —— Who knows, but. he may have a deſign upon 
Italy. —— This — or ſome other place z —— es which is further in 
my InſtruQtions, — has pitcht on you, as General for the Expedition. 
Alon. How are you ſure it has not taken wind ?' 
Rod. Not a Man on this fide the Alps, knows it beſides our ſelves. 
oy, Or that your King will keep his Word, more than Genoe 
has hers? " 
Rod. 1 have the money in the Houſe. —— He's coming. [ Aſide. 
Mon. But is not this to betray my Country ? | 
Rod, Give it another Name, and do*t. — Whoever ſcrupled a ſafe 
Revenge ? — Succeſs, will call it Juſtice. 
Aon, Upon my Country ? 
Rod. But, Ungrateful Country. — That only is my Country, where 
I am well. And, what think you ? 
#40. That you have ſaid too much for me to hear. 
Llend a Hand to Slave my Country ! —— No; 
That won't Mortalt', the diſoblig'd MontalP ; 
Vertue forbid the Thought. —- Tho' ſhe may *veloſt 
Tiafteftion of,a Mother, ſhe*s my Mother : 
And as ſhe bears that Name, I muſt, and will 
Support her, or lie buried in her Ruines. 
Rod. Howeer, 1 doubt not but Pmſafe; — your Word, 
(The great C&dential of Mankind ) ſecures me. - 
Mn. Unlawful Promiſes oblige to nothing, 
But a Repentance. — And to keep mine, here,. 
Worw'd be a double Crime ; and break thoſe Eaws 
Of Piety, and Faith, my Country claims. | 
Rod. Country ! — A Thing of Chance, no Choice of yours: * 
Your Mother might have'dropt ye any where: — Bur if: 
You break your Word, you viokte your Honour ; a 
And that's your own. | 
40x. .-Perilh for me, that Honour ; 
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Life, Eſtate, every thing, ſo ſhe be ſafe: 
And ſo —— my Siſter-in-Law's Husband, no more Friend, 
Pl not reſolve ye what II do. —— But know, 
_*T was not within my Word, not to prevent ye. [ Exit. 
Rod. Bubbled! — by this good Light,. merely bubbled ! —— and, 
when ( one wou'd have thought) I had. him, all to nothing. — Sore, 
-ſure, our Maſters lie under a great miſtake; and Mankind were oncethe 
ancienter Devils, and invented that Sham,. of their Wives ſending 
them, . only to frighten us, from venting among them. — 


9 Emer Imperia, 
— | _ ſhe did not hear me. 
Imp. And what ( ifI may be ſo bold ) have my Wiſe Brother-in-Law 


and you, been projetting ? —— When dye ſet out ? 

Rod. For what ? ( my Dear ) or whither ? 

Imp. Why — for the Indies, in a Cock-boat j — or France, on a 
Millſtone. —— I hope yowll go by the North-Weſt Paſſage, and take a 
Bait - by the way, to hear the Meremaids ſing ? — Your Friend, my 
Siſter's Husband, -wou'd make a ſpecial General for the Expedition. — 
Ten Thouſand Piſtoles will do no hurt ; —- you have it in the Houſe, 


and may: advance it. 
Rod. Betray*d too! — LAfide.] But why this tome? — *Pr'ythee, 


My Dear. — 

Imp.. Methinks you're very Familiar, —— [She turns him off. 

Rod. Nay, — my beſt Wife, — do but hear me. | 

Imp. Wife, — Mary! — You think I cannot read your Thovghts in 
your Looks. — You mult be plotting, muſt ye ! : 

Rod. If to raiſe thee to Grandewr, be ptoting, I'm gnilty. — One 
_ Work Al-«-mode, is a ſtirer Game, than a Thouſand good 

orks. | 

Imp. 1 ſmell your Deſign, — it is to ruine me. —— I was once told 
by a Cunning Woman, beggary would be my End ; —and you take 
the way to'c. | 

Rod. I have enough, <— neer fear it. 

a x Yes, — and are free enough of it, to every one but me 5; — 
and there —— it goes from your Heart. - | | 

Rod. Thou know'ſt the cantrary ; it is but ask and have. —— Doſt 
want any thing ? 

Imp. As if a Woman muſt have nothing, but what ſhe wants, and 
asks ; .—— my Family were never wont. to 25k. Fa : 

Rod. And Pye been kind to them, for your ſake. — I have honou- 
rably beſtowed two of your Siſters. | 

Imp. They cou'd have dowt themſelves. 


Rod. Sent a Brother of yours into the Levant ; — another, for 
. | France ;,, =— 


UMI 
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France , — 2 third, into Spein 3; — and am now making Proviſion for a 
fourth. — So that, in effeft, I have-married a-Tribe to Enjoy one, 

Imp. Yes, — to twit me with it. - 


Enter Don Hircio. 


O Signior ! — that you had come a little ſooner. — Our Spouſe and [ 
have been at Jingle-jangle. —— He knows I love him, and that's the 
Reaſon. 

Hir. Hough ! — Jangle with you ! — I hope, Sir, you did not lifc 
a finger, if you had [ He 6ocks his Hat, and ſtruts. 

Imp. Id giv'n him two for one. —— [She points at bim. 

Rod. And who are you ? | . 

Hir. Soy bydalgo come 11 Re! — My Name— Don Hircio-Zanzummim, , 
Gogmagog, lineally deſcended from the Dukes of Infantado, Trinidado, — 
or ſome Body elſe. — And if you had! —— 

Imp. No, —there was nothing like it. | | [| Rod. ftartles, 

Hir, 1 only ſay, — if he had, — my Great, Great, Great, Great- 
Grandfather*s Aſhes ( his that gave the Slten the Lye, and took the 
Cham of Tartary by the Whiskers Royal ) would bluſh to ſee any of his 


Poſterity not true to Honour. — You ſay he did not, — and Pm fa- 
tisfied. — But if he had, — or durſt but offer*t, — Yoto / 
Imp. Come, Signior, V ll be his Security, C Hir, leads Imp. of. 


Rod. She has her Bravo too ! — Cowardly Devil that I was, not to 
draw upon him ; yes, and fright my Wife, — who ( which is ſome 
fign of Love ) did not aggravate it. —— Well, — go thy ways, — thou 
haſt thy Frolicks ; — yet it ſhall go hard, but I will hit thy Humour: 

| | [ Exit. 


SCENE II. ' A noble Room in Montalto's Houſe. 


Enter Portia, ſola. . 


Por. Y Husband is convinc'd, and ſo am I, 
The Action, in all its Circumſtances, 

Muſt be Grimald's ;, for't can be none's but his ; 
And yer Pm rack?d -between the two Extreams, 
Of Friendſhip to him, and my juſt Reſentments 
To his falſe Nephew. —— All unknown to us, 
Lord aan Grimaldi np kd | 
My Husband's Fortune ;; His degenerous Nephew... | ._ 
Has taken this occaſion, to renew . * Yo Fs 

j Enter Fieſchi, 45.4t 4 ſtand,..and gazing on her. | 
His long rejeQted Love. | Heber. 1 

gp D war —©£ 


T2 
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Fieſ. Her Vertne fare © ee n 


Has wrought Inpofſibilities, and added 
New Graces to her Perſon, — asif Infinity;. 
Cou'd be encreaſt, 


Por. I ſent for ye, Fieſchi ; 
But it had been more honourable in you, 
Not to havegiv*n me cauſe, — Your worthy Uncle 
Has, to bis Requeit Obligations,. 
Added a freſh I-need not tell ye what. 
Fieſ. And tis his fatisfaCftion,, that he wanted 
Neither the Will, nor Means of doing it. - 
Por. Debts are difcharg%U with Payment. — Beneſits,, 
Pay what we can, . there will be ſtill Arrear. 
But, — for his. Nephew to profane that Friendſhip, 
I could be angry. — verily 1could, 
And wowd, were*t not to make an others ill 
My own affliftion.. | | 
ie. Blame your Vertne then; - * 
AMontaltolov'd it. —— And the felf-fame cauſe: 
That abſolves him; abſolves Fie/chz too. 
He reſted not-in Speculation only ;. 
And fhall I turn Philoſopher 2. 
Por. Pm his, * : 
And only his ; and therefore barr*d to you. 
hs Sg Nature's free, and walks not by reſtraiat;. 
But c ; 
Por, And I have mine. 
Fieſ. She never Coin'd 
Thoſe Bug-bear Words, of Honour, Jealouſic ;. 
She ne*er impald free Woman z or deſign'd. 
A thing ſo Excellent for one*s Embrace. 
Por. Enough — When that I-ever heard ye was as much 
Againſt my will, as the concealing it 
Againſt my Duty —— No —a Vertuous Woman - 
Takes no more Liberty than what ſhe ought. "Shs 
Fieſ. At leaſt, blame Love, notzme. — Pye often raiy'd : 
Your great Idea in my Soul ; and ( as- 
A Diamond only cuts a Di 
Set your own Vertue ainſt your ſelf, — yet {till- 
Love pets the upper-ground, and pours upon me : - 
So weak-a Fence is Vertue againſt Love. _- * 
Por, We ſtill excuſe 'our ſelves. — The fault lies not- 
In Vertue, but oor Reſolutions ; | 
Cov'd we once make oor Attions'work op+ 
tour Intentions, the Work were done.. 


—  —_ 


tak wa dettiover PT th 
There — take your idle what it. be; [ She takes ojt « lor 
white Box, and throws it EE 
I knew the hand too well, to open it. ; 
Fieſ. And will you ſtill torment me with the fight 
Of a forbidden Good ? 
Por. Not good to you, . 
—_ rk — - pn, 7 gone. 
Fieſ. You've {aid it, and 1 obey. He s going off, as forgetting the 
Box ;, ſhe kicks it after bim ;, he takes it «ns. i 
Por. But take your Box wi'ye. bs WOW 0 op, 
Sure I have done fome Evil, and the Guilt 
Sticks on my Brow. — It muſt be ſo, — or he 
Had never offer'd this Amour to me. 
Bet what it will, this I'm ſure, my Will 
Had nothing int ; — yet how poor and.cheap 
Do even the appearances of Evil make us. 


Enter Grimaldi and Montalto hand in hard. 


Aon. Your repeated Obligations 
Deprive me of my Liberty. 
Gri. In exchange, take mine. 
Por. The only Injury you ever did us; 
For it has put ns on the Neceſlity 
Of living and dying Ungratefal. 
Aon. A Benefit too great to be receiy'd. 
Gri. Notfor a Friend to give, —- 
Mon, But what return 
Cou'd ye propoſe? . 
Gri, *Thas overpaid it (elf. ; 
To have done well, in hopes of a return, 
Is the moſt ſordid Uſury, -— Allay 
Does hft embaſe the Coin ; — and ſuch a thonght 
Had der from the Majeſty 
Of Friendſhip, and been Intereſt, _— 
Mon. But _ _ ndlkip? 
nality make ing Friendſhip ?- | | 
wy Of Minds, I grant it. — Friendſhip cannot ſtand 
With Vice or Infaay. — Degenerons mixtures | 
Seldom out-live the Birth. — And as qurs was 
Founded on —_— = - trae-built;Arch ) 
May it.grow-up,/ untilit knit at Top, - E 
And bid Defianceto the Shocks -of Fortune. Y —_ 


Por. Thus you o'ercome ns every way, — 9% 


Aden, Teach: -— | | ) Ja Y/ 
IP D 2 What 
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Minbige of he Deol 


What 'tis to be a ned; —— one, without whom, 

' . As a Man can't be happy, is not his leaſt _ 

Unhappineſs, he never knows his Friend, - 

But by being Unhappy bimſelf,.—< A Fr iend Y 

My earthly God ! —— 7 
Gri. As you are mine, no more. 

Come, let's enjoy this Salt ot. Eife, — this'All, 

Fhar 5 gives it reliſh, and without which, Life 

Were but a gall Farentheſis of. Fime 3 

The World a Wilderneſs,. and Man the-Beaſt. 

Pve wanted Company in a Crowd Bleſt Friendſhip ! 

Thou Girdle of the World ! Had 1 been Heathen, | 

Pd Sacrifc'd unto- no other Goddeſs. [ Exeunt; 


SCENE III The Firft Scene agen. 


Enter Imperia, Quartilla, Scinti.la. 


Imp.” TO ſay otherwiſe, were to belye him ;— and, as all Men ltfave: 
their Faults, the worſt of his, that-l know, is, that he loves 
me too well. 
Scin, And ſuch a Fault may be eafily born-with: 
Quar. Thowrt a meer Chicken, Girl z —— there may be as great 
a miſtake in loving a Woman too well, as-in loving her too little, — 
What wou'd I care for a Man ſhould-court my little Finger, look Babies 
in my Eyes, fit and admire me : That was not the Faſhion of 
_ time. Men were Men then. 
Imp. And there too, he's likely enough. ——— Truſs ind-well-knit. _ 
But why this to me ? 
Quar. Your Ladiſhip was wont to allow us this harmleſs Freedom.. 
Imp. Or, if I don't, you'll take it. 
Quar. Without Offence then 
Imp. As pleaſes my Husband;, 
to any thing elſe. 
Scin. And a Friend wou'd ſtudy as much to pleaſe you. 
Imp. I ſhow'd think one Husband were enough for any modeſt Wo- 
man, —— Are there naughty Women ? 
Quar, Mary forbid it! Or that they ſhould not. be content 


What: Diverſion have ye ? 
and-I have neither Eye nor Ear 


with one Eye, one Hand, one Leg. 

Imp. But one's Husband tho”; , bs the beſt Friend. 

Quar.. And the worſt Company.—— Fie ( Madam ) you'll ruine the 
Sex, —— Husband, ſay ye! I'— A meer ares oegs Caver-ſſut of 
Cuſtom. 

Sew, Has not every Well two Buckets ? — Every Ship ; yaw" 

ONS? ww— 


UM 
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chors ? —- Or did you never ſee$wo Gocks cruckbog about;one-Hen, 
and' her, all the while picking) of Straws, to make ber own;Neſt? 

Quar. Well ſaid, my fing C1rl ! thou mailt come to ſamething i intime. 

Imp. How theſe Jades bit my. humour ! — [ Afae.] O—But—wou'd 

a Woman ! — a Yertuous Woman !'— a Woman of Honour ! —— 

Quar, Do any thing, but ſay her Prayers. 

Inp. Beſides — the Injury. —-- 

Sc, To what ? Or whom? -— Youloſe nothing, ſell no houſhold 
Stuff, nor waſte goods, 

Quay, Or if the main houſe fall, do but keep:up the Dove-coat, and 
you'll ne'cr want Pigeons, till ye damn vÞ the Loover. 

Imp, But you know | ſeldom go Abroad, and for me to-receiye Viſits, 
wou?d make'my Husband Jealous. 

Scin; That all! 

Quar. Or can he be ſoill-matur'd,. as when his own: hs $ full,” to 
deny a Beggar his Leavings ? | 

Imp. But People will be apt to talk of a Body. 

Quar, For what? -— For going: to Church ! —— Can't you pre- 
tend 2 Vow of Devotion and Chaſtity, for three Days a Week! 

Imp. And ſuppoſe he make the like'for Pother-four-?-- ; | 

Scm, How willingly now wow'd ſhe be perſwaded into her own De- 
ſires. — [Aſfide.)] You're young, — and. the Town's full. 

Imp.. You could not ſet-up then with Partridge and. Quail, for the 
Year round. * / 

Scin. No ( by my. Troth ) cou'd I not; and. yet Pye but a puling 
Stomach. ef) 

Imp. There's ſomewhat in't.. — What's exeny- - thisg 5 but 2 
meer Circle of Variety, or GraidOles, diſht-up ſeveral ways t6 ſweeten 
the weariſpmneſs of one Pleaſure by another, } »—— What's Imagination 
or Deſire, when once __ but Surfeit ?, ——— Fiſt of. Four ay 
old — away with. 

Quar, Your Ladiſhip takes it very naterally. — = Dov, the Men: FI 
o vs — Women. — and - Women — and more: Women. — but Rill 

_ 

mp. And-ſhall Woman ( Natures laſt band, to ſhew what ſhe could 
% ) "The alone walk by her ſelf? —— To one Dark-lanthorn ? <— She 
ſhut her Windows to. the, Sun, to. pore Over B tarthing-Gandle Ne 
Which of themſelves does it ? —— And ſhalll +—; 
' .Scin. No ( Madam Yif the Men ns Changss,; I know: _ why 
we on ſhufle, and caſt Knaves agen 

 Wellfare honeſt Mahomert ! — We read. of no Couples in his 
= —— And yet — young, -juicy; Girls, corp OI and: 
never above Fifteen. 

£Quar.. Beloved Fifteen !: | ; 0190" 

Imp. And Eyes ! y | \ = 

Scin, More ſparkling than the Diamond.. Imp. I: 


— 7s Oy 1 Fes bes « of the Devil. 


lp. q Ota —— A'demure Look 
keep its own ee uncle aria Innocence- cheats a Man into 
* Fotdnefs. —— Thei og Eu 208y ms raging Torny but”ris the 
melting, '*tis the d vr Om whole Ranks. — Let's 


ſee— [ ToScintilla/] arte hen mare 
ſo — that agen. 


Enter Fieſchi, as conſulring ſomewber to himſelf. 


Fieſ. What ? praQtifing 2gainft .the .Ball?- I fear me, I may -have 
diſturbed ye. 

_ Imp.-Not at all, unleſs it be with your: new Gravity. — But whence? 
whence this ſtartch'd Face? -or why.!- [ She brekons off Quar. 

and Scin. Exenm. 

-Fieſ. Beſides my former Difappointments, it-is not-many hours fince 
I left your Siſter Portia, — But the ſame Shaggreen Rill, — like the 
Paredes, .ſhe kills by flying. _, 

-. Imp. Alas, -poor -Fieſchi! ——.thowrt ſmitten: —— I thought how 
muy lov'd me, and have found it. 

Fieſ. You-wron m__ _— nothing might have taken in that 
fullen Fort, -but: pted , — made all the Approaches, Love, 
back 0 with Intereſt, could contrive, —- but al in vain: 

Imp. The Necklace coft-me-Twelve Hundred Duckats. 

Fieſ. That you had ſeen, with what Scorn ſhe kick mn ere me. 

© Ap. That all ! ——fhe qa have a better } 

Fieſ. Fo as munch 

. Yet Thave- "Rock blown wp) p 
Fir Her Vertue was Gras us her Facecharming, 

Imp. Away yeFool; == ] havetoo manyCharmsofmy own, ge 
another; — EXis not her Beauty, /but Fertue,- quarrels me. —— That 
balf-fac'd \-- 4 de has its _—_—_ as well as others, bat a better 

hiding: 18 
wr 4 'Be't whatit will, Ya aqar'd ne; und weret not for my 
prior Love to you, I muſt have doted on her. 

ip. Falſe Man. —— And when | think upon the thing Pd Curſe, Ill 
Nate Fieſchb,-'. © [ She ſeems to weep. 

Fieſ. Þ#/\mergifell wnd JAP m1 ot Horgive me. — VI} yer attempt 
ber, —] will, — bor —the's your Sl 

/.lmp. WiePs that 10 comment? Only conquer her, - and 
wear my. ſelf, and Fortune. — That Natore hal made me a _ _ 

iFief if ever Mai: lid a Welk 'by the'Ears, -I have one now. — 


If renew my Attempts on Portia, and carry her, I hazard the 'Friend- 
ſhip between my Uncle-and Afontalto! and if I deft, 1Hoſe Tmperia. — 
all Devils defend me from a Womans Devil ! 


[Enter 
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[Enter ay 7-9 bl of Gold in ber Lap, wid 4 Carket of 
tn 
g There =—— [She drops the Ba 5, and Ive bim-ahe Cacket. 
Ti more Gold, and richer- ug ; _ _ farther pledge, 
this, [4 Ring] and my Heart. —— Not yet refoly\d? — Away. 
[ She freaky him, 
Fieſ. 1 was meditating ſome new Cantrivance. _ [TO done. '- 
Imp. There ſpake my better Angel... | 
Fieſ. But fay ———- 


Imp. More but's ? —— Has ſhe noShe friend, — no Woman— (and . 
while I think on't, you may truſt Bierce ) your "ſelf no. Wit, — or theſe 
no Rhetorick ?- [ Pointing tothe Bags, &c. 


Fieſ. Once more, *tis done as ſure as Fate had. ſealPd it. —— And it 
Pay has wrought up Bianca, 2s | once delignd: it, rigs; ſay't rw FLA 


SCENE IV. Montalto's Hen 


Enter Panſa, Biancs.. 


Pas. "Hey're all Abroad then ? 
Bien. Whether they are or not, you're out of-heario 
met what dantyene defer nmr Ira over+hea 
when he was laſt hore; — but never let him. lpok 30 comeogen- i:d 
Pan. Not without thee, 
Riax, Pre had encogh it. ready 3 — ay Lady bes got given. 08 © 
good Look ever ſince. 
Pan. .Patience — ( Beloved) Time and Patiance =—— + 
Bian, Wilt do no with her. — Beſides Ce 
ſtant, — if ye had your Wiſh today, you'd haveandther to morrow- 
Pas. And are not you Wamenthe ſame z — 2s fond of an old Sweets 
heart, 23.2 brik Widow of her third Huzband. 
Biay, En thank your ſelves that tanght us. . 
Pan. Sick-of every thing but a new Face. 
Bian, Your own Piftore to a Hair. . 
, Par. And fo fickle; . fickle, fickle, — a Man knows not where to 
ave ye. 


 Bian. Beſhrew me now, . but that's a Fibz — where to have you; ; 


.” . 


Pas, Still, 


"MN - 


” CE: A Lt aac 
eff Ory"t ape of the Devil. 
wipe 2ood merry Girl! ——_— wag 

Bian. Y —_ ink you have all the Wit ; — buril can tell ye, ſome 
% PETE ee, four;' andſometimes five Months ſooner than 

Yradinaty' fipit Child; —4batfor'thie'reft as right as others, -— 

Yowre all for Nite Morths at leaft, but Ihave-known a nimble Fellow, 
rot- married aboye ove Elghc Weeks, ad Lo Wife 'has pon, 16 kim 2 
couple, — af Father to0!" 

Pan. Still "EY ſame merry Rogue. ;': 

. Bian. But hark yetho”, — where are the Books you promis 'd me "{ 
Fear? t ſleep for thitiking of: %em.. 

Pan.” And thou-ſhalthave'them in a day or two. 

"Bian, O! what a' dainty thing it | is, to ſee a Man here to day, and a 
T honſand Miles off to m6rrow ;— mow.Giants by the Waſte, conquer 
Atmies,/ ovrerun Kingdoms, *and all- forthe Love. of ſome diſtreſsd 
Princeſs he-never ſaw; whilſt ſhe ( poor Lady ) apprehending it by 
inſtin&t, irs bemoaning him in ſome Caſtle-Grate ; and if ſhe can bor- 
row ſo 'much\.leifure from ber Grief, Records his doughty Deeds to 
Poſterity, in 'Witdow-wdfhions and Covertets:: * © 

Pan. And then, when over the Heads of Forty or Fifty Thouſand 
Men, all ſlain by hisown Hand,/ihe :cuts his way to her Chamber, O ! 
what Sighs, Looks, Half-words, and I know not what ! till the Lord 
of the Caſtl having reinforc*d his Guards, Sunprizes him ere he can 
recover Moyplay; arid from his Lady's Arms conveys him'to a Dungeon, 
where he's fed with nothidg but Horſe-bisket and Puddle-water, -till 
being fortutiately rekas'dby'fome!Enchanter, his Fried, he's dropt i in 
an unknown Deſart, whence, within Three Days, / he becomes Maſter of 

& peat” 5 and Within- Four more. (by ſome privdte mark) 
proves the rightful Heir of. 

Bian, Fhere were'a Man for me ! — I hate your Sots that turn Her- 
mits;- and-can live Seven- Years together -on Nuts, Black-berries, and 
Acorns, 22 They Lovers! Ty tharl were a/Man ! that I might ha? 
bens Knight ;" or,” being as amy! ſorhe litrle odd Princeſs. 

Panſa, And I haye much of thy-humour about me ; for never had any 
Man greater deſire of Wealth' and Command than my ſelf, and that 
only to eat well, drink luſtick, care for: nothing, and have my Flat- 
terersas other Men. —— But come;. Biexce, though I cannot make thee 
a Princeſs, I'can put thee in the-way, ſhall make thee as. fine as a Prin- 
ny — Two Hundred Piſtoles would do no hurt, I take it. 

' Bian, Ay "Mary! but whiete's the Money ? . 

Par. Thy Maſter now and then lics at his Country Houſe , and do 
thou but give my Maſter the: opportunity © of getting into ow AP | 
Apartment, ſome ſuctrnight;/ arid: Fiiiccure it thee. 

Bian;" To whatpurpoſt ? — Pm ſure he will do no good. | 307 
© Pax, Dothoutby-pert, .he*vertury that 5 — Two Hundred Piſtoles 


is s Money? ” 
Bien, And 
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Bien, And truly (to ſpeak my Heart ) Pre often wonder*d how ſhe 
can be ſo unkind. | . © [| She bugs bim, 

Pan, Good Nature thou muſt ; — and'to let thee ſee he's in 
earneſt, 'he has ſent thee Fifty in hand. —- [Gives her 4 Parſe, 
Come, core, there are certain Critical miniites, when a Woman can 
deny nothing. 

Bian, But ſhall I be ſure of the reſt ? 

Pan. If thou haſt it not, never truſt Paz/« more. 

Bian, Well then, — you ſpeak in © lucky hour, for my Maſter goes 
out of Town to morrow, and an hundred to one, it hereturn that 
Night. — Let your Maſter, and you, come about Midnight, and 
you'll find the Street-door unlock'd, and me, ready to receive ye. — 


But be ſure now 
Pan. That thou ſhowdſt doubt it ! —— CExeunt band jn hand, 


ACTIE SCENEL 
Of Roderigo's Houſe. 


Enter Criſpo and Mingo wiping their Faces, 


cr Ee* a Clutter with all my heart z — why ſure, this Maſter of 
ours is either running mad, or never thinks of returning, 

Min. Here was a Palace, as well furniſt'd as the Duke's it ſelf, — 
ſuch Hangings, PiCtures, Carpets, Plate, and every thing ſuitable; — 
_ it ſeems they were not rich enough ; — we're all new from top to 

ttom. 

Criſ. For my part, my Back's almoſt broke with Luggagiog, and I 
think thine's not much better. _— Wou'd *twere her Neck, that has 
been the cauſe of all. 

Min. Yet, what wou'd not a Man do that Loves his Wife ? 

Criſ. Commend me to our old Home z we have no Wives there: And 
( Pve obſerv?d) here, thoſe that ſo gild this Pill of Matrimony, to make 
it go down the eaſier, never take it themſelves. * 

Min. The Truth is, neither of us need - be fond of the Sex. — But 


%” 


every one is not qur Jmperie, A Wife, if you-bave” Money, will - 
help to get more. ' 

Criſ. Or rather ſpend what you have.  _ - ; -: 

Ain, If youre at Home, ſhell bear you Company. - _ [0 


Criſ. Or rather Scold ye out of Doors. ' WEYST 
Min. If you're Abroad ——— P a>mnleg ergo 5 [050 br a 0. 
IVC " | Crif, Perhaps 


Z4 Fats > > RIA >. $6 $5 a8: 24tf ROE 430+ th as, $2 IDF "# «Re 
* » \ fad OY : POET : *e! þ ® Te WY a4 : WA " 2% ba PIs + - , _ : 4 - «< *% 
= -- < - \ 13 x Ve 
' * F v 2 : R in, 
26 Bel :'Or, "Thi Marriage»of the Devil! 


Criſ. Perhaps Cackold - ye, ere ye come home, — But _ now 
#ingo, — have ye forgot your Kaitting-needles ? Li 

Min. Nor your Trap-door —< meer Accidents. 

Criſ. tell the Brother of mine,” A Devil of _— word ha? mare 
Wit; and I'm afraid, our Maſter has ſpoild thee.. | 


Enter Roderigo. 


Rod. So, ſo, ye have done. well, —ye hajedene: more in a few _ 
than a dozen Lazy Block- heads! wou'd ha? done in; aWerk, —= Yet). 
methinks, the Rooms might have been better Perfum?d. 

Criſ. We reſerv'd thar,, till laſt. 

Rod. Never the worſe Is the Muſick come ?. 

- Ain. They only wait your-call. nT | 

Rod. Go then, and be ſure every thing be in Order,— CEx» Crif. Min. 
My Wife and I are Friends agen, and to confirm it, Pve_promigd her 
a Ball; and can't but laugh, to think. how ſhe'll be pleaſed, with the 
Preparation | have made fort. — She's but taking the Air, and cat: 
be long ere ſhe return. . 


Enter lmperia. She nwns to-biny, 


Inp. O my Dear ! and am not I a good Wife now 2?- 
Fhat thowdſt been with us at Duke Doria's Garden ;. 
The pretty Conteſt between Art and Nature : 

To ſee the Wilderneſs, Grots, Arbours, Ponds, . 

And inthe midſt, over a ſtately Fountain, . 

The Neptune of the Ligurian Son, 

Andrea Dorea;- the Man, who firſt 

Tanght Genos not to ſerve. — Then to behold: 
The curious Water- works, and wanton Streams . 

Wind liere and there, -as-if they had forgot. 

Their Errandto the Sea 

Rod. Fhou ſetr'ſt off this 
So well, I fanſie thou'dſt deſign a fairer. 

Imp. 'Dear-Husband try. — And then agen, within 
That vaſt prodigious _— to ſee the Groves . | 
Of Myrtle, Orange, Gellamine, begyile 
The winged' Quire a Native Warble,- 

And Pride of their-reſtraint —- Then, up and down, , 
An antiquated Marble, or broken _ 
Majeſtick, even in ruine. —- I define etfiv. Colt: 
Rod. It pleaſes me; | ! Mc 05 3647 oy UM ak 


To ſee thee pleagd, ——— W00P | lg Acer L320. 00 
.-* ad ch Yriow Palace! Show OTA 97 3! 2 nth 
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Snch Picture ! Carving! Furniture! —/ my words 
Cannot reach: half the Splendor. — And after all, 
To ſee the Sea, fond of the goodly ſight, 
One while, glide Amorons, and lick her Walls, 
As who wou'd ſay, come follow : But repullſt, 
Rally. its whole Artillery of Waves, 
And crowd into a Storm. —— But when ( my Dear ) 
When will ye fanfie me ſuch a Retirement ? 

Rod. When 1, like him that rais'd it, can command 
The Spoils o'ch? rifled Ocean, thon ſhalt. 

Imp. Thowft ever a Fetch for what thow'ſt no mind to —— How 
can a Woman love ye? pt 

Rod. Do but conſider — the Houſe we now live io, is little inferior 
to a Palace z. and: might become my Better. 

Imp. A meer Hole — and that ſo damp, muſty, and raw—— 

Rod. You ne*er complain'd of it before ; — however, Fire and Per- 
fumgs will reftifie the Air, 

Imp. Yes — to put a Woman into-Fits. 

Rod. Bating that Palace, there's not a Houſe in Genoa better fur- 
niſh'd ; — and for Pictare— I dare almoſt vie Jraly. — Come — and 
Pll ſhow thee. [ He offers to lead her out. 

Inp. What ? Thoſe in the Gallery ? — I ſaw %m as I came in — 
meer Sign-poſt work. | 

Rod. How ?”— Titian's Venus ! and Sign-poſt work 2 

Imp. A down-right Country Fore. 

Rod. RaphacPs Paris, and the Three Goddeſſes? 

Imp. A Bumkin, and his Milk- maids. 

Rod, What think*ſt thou then of Gaido Rhew?s Rape of Lucrece ? — 
Michel Angelo*s Leda? — Or C OI Fuptter and Semele ? 

Imp. Enough to make a modeſt Woman look through her Fingers. 

Rod. Wow'dſt thou have nobler Aftions? — What ſay'ſt thou to Car- 


. yachio*s Per ſens and Andromtda ? — Pietro Teftas Tphigenia? — Or Mols's 


Curtins ? 

Imp. What Mr. Dawber pleaſes. ; 

Rod. Or, if thou lik'ſt Hunting — theres Tempeſta*'s Atteon / 

Imp. E'en keep it to your ſelf ; — for my part,: I woy'd not put ſuch 
an Aﬀront on my Friends, - as to have *em ſeen in my Houſe. _— 
Picture, dye call %*m ! 


Epter Criſpo, 


Cri/. Sir, the Company are-now lighting at Door\ ) 

Imp. And why not Madam — Sauce-Box ! —— [ She ftrikgs bim, 
Your Servants muſt difreſpe(t nic'tdo ? —= Entertain thei your ſelf 
for me. | +. [She is running off. He ſtops ber. 

E 2 | /« Rod. Nay, 
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Rod. Nay Wife — my dear Wife — what will our Friends ſay ? For 
thy own ſake, if not mine, be civil. [ She preſſes to go off: 
Imp. Say what they wil — ſhall T humour a Husband that can deny 
me any thing. — You'd as-good let me go, or Pl ſpoil all. —— Let 


me £0 1 ſay. - 
Rod. Thou ſhalt have any thing —- Here— take the Keys of all I 
have — and pleaſe thy ſelf; — -- [. She takes them grumbling, 


Imp. You can make me do what you pleaſe — that ye can. 

Red.. I'll wait upon our Friends —— [Enter Perſons in Maſquerade, 
Known or unknown, be pleas'd — [They ſeat themſelves. Muſick begins, 
Do: but obſerve this Air.. [/olmp.]- - A Dance of all but Rod. and Imp. . 

Imp. Scraping you mean — Pd *ve made as good on a Gridiron. 


Red. Softly, my Dear —— [ The Dance ends, They ſeat agen. . 
Imp, And ſuch a ſtring-halt Dance. . [ After 4 ſmall Intervale, 
bs another Muſick. . 


Enter a.Boy. He Sings.. 


ERE. I. totake Wife, 
( As tis for my Life ) 
She ſbowd be-Brisk, Pleaſant, and Merry ;: 
4 lovely fine Brown, hg 
A Face all her own,. 
With a Lip, red, and round, as a Cherry, : 


Not much of the Wiſe, 
Leſs- of the Preciſe, 
Nor over reſery'd; nor | yet- flying +- 
Hard Breaſts, a ftreight Back, 
An Eye, fill and black, 
But languiſbing, as ſbe were dying: 


And' then, for her Dreſs, 
Be't more, or bet leſs, 
Not tawdyy ſet out, nor yet  meanty: - 
And one thing beſide, . 
Juſt, juſt ſo 'much Pride, 
As may ſerve to keep- honeſt, and cleanty.' 


Jy. Whoo, ho, ho, hoo !- here*s a Voice !'— and a Song, I thank- 
ye —— | [ A noiſe within, au of ſome Diſhes breaking. 
Emtey 


You'd have you can' tell what.. 
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Enter Quartilla. 


Qua. O Madam, your Monkey has got into the next Room, and 
prertpen' all your Cupboard of China. [ She runs off in a Fury. 
Imp. Or 1 had don't my felf, to ſpite my Do. 
Rod. | beſeech ye Gentlemen, let this make- no diſturbance — 1 hope 
you?il take ſhate of a ſhort Regale. 


Omiies. Alas, poor Roderigo ! [Extunt Makers, Manet Rod. 
Rod. Poor Hen-peckt Devil, they might have faid. -— The very 
Boys will pelt me. — [He w Ss. ] But is this Belphegor! — H 


the once, Generali{ſimo! — Yes —..[ He makes 4 .] butfu 

all the nt ork Humanity — and T muſt (od bot wer as 
ethers — at leaſt, till I get my Keys agen: For to ſay Trth, *my Ships 
are longer out than was expected, and Bills come thick upon me; ſome 
of them too, b:gin to be importunate. — My comfort is, they're three : 
rich Cargoes, and any_on*sreturn will pay far all.. _ [CExi.. 


SCENE II. Of Montalto's Hauſe. 
Enter Panfa with 4 dark Lanthorn, condufting Fie(chi. - 


Pan, HE's as good as her word. — "The Door was unf6ckt. 
 Fieſ. And I may truſt her ? ' 

Pan, My Life ye may — for ſhe ever made it a matter of Conſci- - 

ence, to take a Gentleman's Money, and do.nothing for't.. 


Enter Biagca, . 


Tn What ſhall we do, .Sir ? —our Maſter? s tetory's — bat ; in his 
artment — Conſider. © ' 
ff It muſt be — And why not now ? | 

Br Then follow me cloſe and ſoftly — + a dom Panſa, ſtay 
here till I return. Ex anca ad Fieſchi. . 

Pan, And ifithits, Iimmade—and'who Vaar tf may marry the 
Jade my ſelf, for all her T; «eſday next. -— O but — but.what ? — 

a Cnckold..— And how many are there in the World; yer live con- 
tentedly ? -— But—your own Cuckold— foreftal the Market—antidate 
your own Fortune — And what of that ?:1 am not the firſt. has don'r, 
and ſha*n*t be the laſt. — This I am ſure, I am* the leſs deceiv'd. — 
What ere it be, Two hundred Piſtoles, and . my Maſters. Kindneſs, 
will make amends for alt. [Bianca returns, | 
Now Bianca, I was thinking, what if thou and I ſhould join Jiblets, in 
an honourable Way ? — What think ye of Matrimony Bjenca* 


. IG, 


if of the- Pail 
' Bian,” No, Parſe no — for tho'-1 love ye: well enough, you Thall 
never twit me. with any thing of your own Knowledge— but for old 
| Acquaintance, Pl] recommend ye— She is ! 
an, The very ' Mop of Modeſty ! But what has ſhe ? 

"Blas. Enough 'for'you,. and to ſpare. — The truth, is — tot above 
elon or Seventeen Thouſand Dickars "ready Money; and as much 
more, afterthe Dexth*of her Grannum—But for Vertue ! 

Pan. The Lord knows what ! — But ſay, ſhe won't ha? me ? 


Bias, Vl put in a good Word for ye. —- This for your comfort, 
She'll ſip rn ao ws \nd — and then — ſo good natur'd. 


©'Pen. That's h : For I never knew the Devil at one end, 
but his That bat WEE e within, ac.0of a falling # Stairs. 
Bier. Here, Poe $1 him in « Cloſet, takes bu Lan- 


bows, ab My by one Door. Enter Ficſchi running 

magic Fon He falls, and drops his Dagger. 
Fie/. Where am 1 7 Blind Fortune aſſiſt my blinder ſelf.” [| Ze re- 
tA. on and "exit by the" Door be firſt came'in at. Bianca peeps in 
dark, Lamthorn;, ſees the Dagger, takgs it np, and gives 

rl inſa, tribilckewi/e preping. 

Bian. There— bolr the Door ve, while I look out another way. 
[_ Exit. 


Enter Montalto with 4, op" of Piſtols ( in his. Nigbt-Gown ) by the 
he 7 DO TTY 'S: | 


"Mon. The laſt noiſe lay thi Way — - within there, Ho ! (He knocks, 
What's here !!— methinks Tee a faint glimmering of a Light within 
that Cloſet. [ He endeavours to agen the_Door. |] Bolted within too— 
nay then — [ He fires at the Ddor, Panſa [lips the bolt, glares bim 
+ ..* .. ſn the Eace with chis. dark. Lentborn. Montalto fires at bim, and 
*** © hoſes with bim, "Both fal, Panſa fabs bim, and by dag MEATS 
ets from bim ; but not- without the loſs of his Dageer. Exit Panſa 

| bycbe peers his Maſter : Montalto riſes, Enter Servants 


(with Swords ) wndreſt, 
19; 3 liey 1 ming *waken my. Lord, be | may be kill'd in's 


"Ser. Hola! where be ſtands! , — He. bleeds — a Handkercher, to 
keep the Wonnd from Air. 
Mon.” What needs this noiſe? — One of ye ds with me — another 
get me.a Chirargeon. —- 


r 
s Cadf 


\3 Ser. 1.1 run, Itun, | 490 . Ex 
© Mon, The telt, hook abodt the Honfe — ris almoſt impoſlible he 
ſhould eſtap Third Servant returns. 


3 Ser. The Street Dor. my Lord ) is open. [ He runs off agen. 
Hop. Nay, then the Bird .is flown, — However, ſee what Servants 
are 
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are wanting, or out of Bed. That Men knew when, toput on Arms. 
 [ Firſt Servant ſets a Dagger on ths foer floor, takes it up, an 
| hayoad ef Fi Qarts, 
1 Str, Heres ſome ones Bloody Dagger. 
Mon, And I know whoſe — I gaveit him—— 
That was unkind, C He throws it careleſly, 


Enter. Portia Fy a Night; Gown. 


" Por. My. Huzband. Bl — What hay&1.dond, Heaven! — 
Now, pity me — And 6 ogy me not Fay "dre" RH Wk 
give- me ſtrength —— ; [She ftaggers ; 1 Servant ſupports her. 

Mon, Do not thou ſtab me too — {Montalto breaks from the other. 
*Tis'but, a;ſcratch,. and thy 44opta{to lives;. __. TM 
Stay ! ſtay my Portia / — yet one minute ſtay, ,.; ! 
And take me with thee.:. [. He runs to take the" Dagger, 2 Ser. PR? 1m. 

- 2.Ser, She begins to ſtir, Sir. LMontalto 141; to ber, and fhakss her 

Man. Return, return !, af leaſt but. give an Eye, | 
And ſee who calls thee back. — | 

Por. My hovering Soul = M boat | 
Was on the Wing ang gothings but that yoice, - | "wa 0 
Had CHechE NP _—— 

. Do-not corals thy ſelf: - EY "+ UG 
Then alt accuſe, but, cant not alter Fate, 
Heav'n, Earth, all Things, have their Period. . 

Por. But Portia has Nd, he will has op" 
In not Reb allen A es yy JOAN 

Mon tall nd Pas ag” 
paler. Relhine. rl the e: $07 EEE 
Who comes to his: laſt Period, dies old, 

If Pye liv*d well, it's enough ;, if ill, too long ; 


Life's meaſur'd, not by Y bs Ah 


_ Por. But, to be. rent 
.:Aop...1f I mnſt leave the Hy wk ey jc 
What Port.1 wes at? Or which ay I die: 


Death has a Thouſand Roads, but Mn W them: 


Meet at the aatigecr L e 
Nor pak i ence. SI HSE, tp go rms 
—- DB - 3 oming. id Sy 4 
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-SCEN EU.» Roderigo's Houſe. 
Enter Roderigo, with Lenerrin bis Hand, 


Rod. 'F"IS what I fear'd — my. Levant Merchant taken by the 
Turks —— my French-man ſank at'Sea—— my Spaniard loſt 


at Dice, —+ DT worſe ? My Credit is at Stake — my. Caſh in 
my yy vhs Hands and if ſhe, prove croſs, there”s no more to faid — 
To him Don Hircio. 


Hir, 1am a Gentleman, - "i and the King's no more. [ He ſtruts, 

_ Rod, Heaven. maintain it, Si 

Hir. Maintain me! ——= 1 habe an Eſtate ſomewhere -beyond the 
Mountains in my own Countr atry' and wherea Pigeon Honfe once ſtood ; 
which, were it gory ger is-now falPd* wellſtock'd with Pigeons, 
and removed to Af might be worth tome — a brace of Thouſand 


meme! pay Twenty $hillin Elf 
tisto <about wenty gs 
Hir. Maintain me [ Corkþ'and fre 


Rod. Your Pardon, Sir. 
 Hir. Yet think it no Diſhonour to converſe with our Jews in black- 
hats, here — rap: ny re me, 1 AND —Þut 1 am-now 
and then ſerviceable to% 

Rod, 1 remember ye, Sir— Your yorecn dom to me. | 

Hir. That's as you pleaſe — You are Signior, 'a Man of Feetine, 
which makes them Envy yo! —— In ſhort, *tis given out, your Shi 
are miſcarried, — and now, one taxes this, another that, a third, 
your Cattamountain, (my Rejxrion) 2 your 1 Lady. abs: £5 

Rod. Alas, poor Fool! nwift | 

Hir. 1 was once about fo ey NE as wo eat thei : Words — = but 


Prudence ( as ſometimes ') interpogd; — Upon the whole, 
if you pay %em not Forty Tho d Peckey, youNbe Arreſted cre 


Ni 
"1 Neither my Sipen66 the, wil pch Fong me.” 
t, 


\hame Fn 5: iebſes ag be | on and he dead.” Tn Smart 


25 2n'* 
4 
- . . "A S 7 


ow ad 1 quarrel you my ſelf in that you dare not truſty Ho- 
peniafang bo Parr Ill from ſo Noble a Patron3 and when 


Fouliahe@ ſuch occaſi Jetine 6 e. £[ Exve. 
£f on blige y LEI ws 
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Rod. Her Relation, he ſaid — a worthy one ! — And yet it may be 
true as he ſays; and who knows, but he might be ſent to ſet me. —My 


laſt Comfort is, 1 have Caſh enough in the Houſe, but the Keys of ir 
hang at my Wife's Girdle. 


Emer Imperia. 


———. Never more welcom, tho? to unwelcom News. 

Imp. Your Ships you mean —— *Tis every where. | 

Kod. Pm happy yet in ſuch a partner of my Cares — All will d 
well agen —— Lend me thy Keys. 

Imp. For what, 1 wis? — your Wite (it ſeems) is not fit to be truſted ? 

Rod. Thou knoweſt the contrary ; — butl have ſome Bills chargd 
on me, that require ſpeedy payment, or they*ll be proteſted; and 
then, where am | ? 

Imp. Ev'a where you pleaſe ——But Keys, you get none of me 
the Fool has more Wit. _ 

Rod. I ſhall be ruin'd elſe. 

Imp. Better you than I She'll provide for one. 

Fod. 1 have enough to bear Fourty ſuch Loſles. 

Imp. Yes — in your great Iron Cheſt, —— Away, you pitifal Don — 
with what Face cou'd ye cheat me with a parcel of Stones and Brick-bats, 
inſtead of Coin? -— Was this the Treaſure? Theſe the - Dozbleoons 
ye talkt of ? | 

Rod. I tell thee, Woman, *ris all good Silver ; and more Gold than 
the beſt of thy Family, thou ſo much tatleſt, &er ſaw together. - 

Imp. My Family, Gentleman ! —— 1 was finely hope up,: when all 
the Fride of /caly courted me, to marry a Tramontane, — a beggarly 
Don, — Den Roderigo Caſtilian ! the firſt of his Houſe, and the laſt of his 
Name. —— Blot my Blood with your damn'd Aoriſco! —— That Mo- 
letto Face, might have fore-warn'd me. —— But, alas, poor me — I 
lov'd. [. She puts finger in eye. 

Rod. Thou haſt a Prince Incognito if me. 

Imp, The Devil I have! Ha, ha, hah ! 

Rod. Provoke me not, for fear thou find'ſt me ſuch. 

Imp. And what wou'd my poor Pug ? —— I have a Charm ſhall lay 
ye, good Sir Devil. —A Circle, ſhall cool your Courage. | 

Rod. Give me my Keys, | ſay -—— [Enter a Woman with a Bandbox. 
How now — who's this ? 

Imp. Who ſhou'd ſhe be? —— my Tire-Woman : She brings me 
ae, Gloves, Ribbons, Points, every thing, 

. And now and thena Letter in the bottom o'th' Box. [He puts 
his band in the Box, finds a Letter, ſhe ſnatches it from bim, and 
throws iz back, ;, the Tire-woman rakes it up, and Exit natming.” 

Mighty fine! — And from whom, 1 pray? ? 11 00 {5 
|; F Imp. What's 
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: Sp: What's that to'you— Jealous ! o' my Conſcience, Jealous ! — 
ike a or 7g gvny Soy, yoo Tippet; -or- tumbled Petty-coat wou'd 
not dowh' with you ! my Lord Dik. be my Lord Tom, ſtick in /your 
ſtomach. ealous, my Life !' Jealous! — Know Tramontaze, ſea- 
louſie is the effet of Weakneſsz. whereas, he thar's Vertuous himſelf, . 
belives the ſame of another. 

Rod. Give me my Keys, I ſay agen — and that Letter — Or — 


| ” [ He rakes ber by the ſlzeve, 
Imp. But, ſhall I have 'em agen ? 
Rod. Upon my Honour thou ſhalt — P!1 only take what: will ſerve 
My preſent Occaſion. 
Imp. Shall 1 indeed' La? - [She Embraces bim,] And will ye never, 
be Angry with your Wife agen ? 
!. All, all's forgotten... 
- Imp. Well then — VII try for once — [ She whips out bis Sword, . 
and beats him about the Stage; . and as ſhe hears Company entring, 
> ſhe drops the Sword, and ». 24 to ber Handkgrcihef, ; 
Murder ! Murder! Help ! Murder ! | 
Enter Five or Six Women. | 
Sure all Women ha*n't ſuch-Husbands. . 
1'Woman. Now fie upon him for a Villain, beat his Wife ! * 
2 Wo. Draw upon a Woman ! [Third Woman takes up the Sidoyd. 
Rod. Do but hear me. "All fall upon bim, and beat him 
3 Wo. That were wiſe work indeed. «down ; and having well pomelPd 
' O-mes, | hope you arenot hurt. [Tolm.] Wmehey go wpto Imp. end Exe- 
L uot with her. Rod. riſes. 
Rod, Nor -all Men ſure ſuch: Wives. — What ſhallI do? — Debts, 
threaten me Abroad —— my Wife*s'at Home — ſtay here, I cannot — 
and return, I dare not— [He walks. ] And live with her Ten Years. 
(.if poſſible ) — That bleſt Parentheſis, if poſlible. 
But yet, to fall thus tamely — Be outwitted 3} 
And, by a Woman ! — By the drowſie Lethe, 
Cocyws, Acheron, or whatever worle, . 
Than Fables ever feign?d, or Fear conceiv'd, 
Pil make her know me better ; make her know, 
What an Italianated Devil.can do. [ He gives 4 Stamp. 
Hoe ! Sacrapant ! Adramelech ! 
Emer Servant, with a Letter. 
Ser. Tam told, Sir, it requiresno Anſwer. - [Exit Servant.- He yead:. 
Rod. Your Houſe 1s beſet with 'Bailiffs — Conſult your Safety — 
Haſte, if youre wiſe. — How I command, how the dull Slaves obey. 
| [ Another ſtamp, A bollow voice berween the Scenes. 
Voice. What would Belphegor ? 
Rod.. Attend me without — what ſhall a Devil do? — But — 
might nog Friends take up the matter ? =— Yes — and your _ be- 
| h aka 


 Belptiogar * Or, The Marriage of the Devll 35 
ſet. — Pd- come toany Terms, — but the Letter ſaid, Haſte..—- I 
have a Loop-bool yet. — but never more to maintain -my Figure. _— 
Haſte, -was the word 3 — butmuſt Ileave thee ? —— I will yet ſtand 


it,— Men and their Wives have quarrelPd, and been'Friends agen — 


o 


[ 4 n05ſe a4 of the clatter of 4 door is heard within, He ſtarts. 


They're got into the Houſe. -. Ris bis Head againſt the Wal. 
The beſt oft is, I have not far togo. Recovers, and Exit. 


SCENE IV. A Street. 


Enter Criſpo 4nd Mingo (by croſs doors.) They meet, joſtle, and lay 
«their £25 to their Swords, © ; 


Min, Cenior Criſpo? — Mio multoilluſtre. [They make The dyrnken 
ſcrapes,” and Embrate, 

Criſ. Min? Here Mingo ? — Veſtre tres humble. — That Comerades 
ſhou'd know one another no better ? 

Ain. And which becomes us, leaſt of all others. ——- Us, that ſhou'd 
unite againſt the Common Enemy, Mankind:- 

Cri/. Thowrt right. — And now, that were Pot-valiant, what 
think?ſt thou of a Frolick ? WF 

Ain. And kill the next we meet. 

Cri/.- My yery thought. — A match — [They ſhake hands.) Our 
Maſter will not hear of our return; and if Pm hang'd, *tis what I wou'd. 

Ain. And better far, than living under-the Dominion of this ſuper- 
devilified [mperia. 

Criſ. Poor Belphegor —— I have known him ſomewhat in my time, 
but now, ſo ſotted on her, he's not himſelf ; and all this to pleaſe her, 
that will be pleas'd with nothing. 

Ain. How one may be miſtaken ? — I remember, while he&court- 
ed her, Almond-butter wou'd not melt in her mouth —— ſo infocent, 
ſhe*d have bluſht YVave ſeen her own Hand naked — and a Voice ſo low, 
ſhe . cou*d not hear her ſelf, ——a- But not Three Days married, ere 
( like an Alarm Clock ) the Houſe rang of her. | 

Criſ. Pm ſure I hear her marks. —— Time was, I cou'd have bolted 
through a Key-hole ; cut Capers on the . point of a Needle; giv*n the 
Double-Somerſet on-a Pins-head ; felt no more blows than a Sack of 
Wool ; but now ſhe'as beaten me to maſh. 

Ain. And made me meer Gut-founder'd —- and Pm afraid, our Ma- 
ſter (return when he will ) will make but a-ragged Accompt of it. 

_ Criſ. My only bopes arey he'll.be-weary in time, and leave her behind 
him ; for ifere ſhe come <3mong us below, we break up Houſe for certain. 

Ain. A Lion ( they ay) runs from a-Cock ; and well may the Devil 
from a Crowing Hen. 

F 2 Criſ. lam 
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1 Cf. Lam glad to fee thiscamendment, Friend 


+ 


Mingo, and ho 
now, .you are not ſo matrimonially:inclin*h, as once you were ? mo 
Aa,. ] tell thee, Crifpe, 1 know not what to make of *em. — Some 
are ſo skittiſh, no ground will hold *em.——— Others ſo reſty, one can 
ok Fob wn. lee rg nc ( like a Rattle at a Dogs 
Tail ). run where you will, and it ſtill follows ye. 

Criſ, When alls done, - there's nothing like. an honeſt private Friend: 
And ( between our ſelves) I have ſuch a piece. | 

AMm, As mine, I warrant ye — fo oye 

Criſ. So careful of her Honour, yet-ſo obliging !' 

Mi. As if | did not know your old Flors a meer Rag ofa Jade 
I wonder thou durſt ventore on her, for fear of Navel-gauling. - 

Cri/.. And, I think; you have not:much reaſon 40 brag of your greaſie 
Tripe-wifeg, for my part, I hate Bog-trotting. 
Adin, What need this reſeryvedneſs among Friends. — Upon Hos 
nour-now— who ſhall ſay firſt. 
 Criſ. And waund Reputation + — Fie. 

Enter Marone, and 4 large = ape and Mingo run; the - 

| OI g | 

Aar. You may believe Neighbours, theres ſomewhat-more than or 
dinary, that-I am here in perſon. Every .mani wou'd not have 
don'r. But ſee, who are thoſe Fellows running there — follow - 
follow. Thereis a _—_ now brewing I know who hag 
a, Finger in it up to the , —— Follow, follow **m. [Exem, 


SCENE V. 
Enter Mattheo, Roderigo (« in« Yineyerd). Mattheo « Spade in bi band. 


wa heard of your Quality, and great Loſſes - But Wife 
; fay you? Alas, Gentleman ! — I loſt mine a a month” 
{ince, . and tho? 1 have no great reaſon to brag, find a miſs of her- 
Rod.. VII change witheye ; - my living Wife, for your dead Wife. 
Mat. Not too much of that neither — I had, had one before; and/ 
ſhe was well enough. — But this-laſt ! — ſach a — Pl tread lightly on 
her Grave, for fear ſhe 'wake. | 
| pd. And what difference. found ye? 'between -a good Wife, 2nd-a- 
one. | 
Mat. I ſaid not, ſhe was good, but well _ tho? I think the 
differetice be much.the ſame, as between a wild-Rabbet and a tame Rab- 
bet; —— However, at-laſt, I- found the way of beating the Devil 
Red. And I. ſhould ha? thought, there was more: danger of beating, 
bim. in, —— But, Sir, you don't conſider the Catch-poles; they _ 
| 7 ow. 
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low a'freſh»ſcent 3 do'bitpreſerve we from as; #4 make! you 


man for ever. hv roy 

Mat... Nor ſhall-you. repedtithe. patting yoo your ſell Co ProteRi- 
on — Look ye Sir — | [He takes himro the Scenes.) you ſee thoſe parings 
of Vines, - creep under them, and -Pl} cover'ye up.— Rod. creeps, "Mar. 
covers him.) When they are one, Fil give you notice. =— A hand- 
ſome Fellow, and. wears £ ——If it taiſcarry, I havelit- 
tle to loſe; ; and ifit' ſheared] Pm made for. ever. 


Enter Officers, they beat about. 


——— Pray Gentlemen don't trample my Vines — Who are ye? A 
1 Of We are the States Officers, :in y"_ of-a: Gentleman we are ſabre 
took:this Road... 
2 Of. And cannot be far behiad him. — At your Peril be it, if yow 
conceal him: 
Mat. My Houſe is opento ye. [ Third Officer enters, _Mat.. digs. 
1 Off. Pr'ythee be honeſt to us, and thou ſhalt ſnack. 
2-Of. 'We can- afford-.liim Forty Duckats — and that*s'more than 
thowlt get-in haſte by diging. 
Mar. Forty Duckats Gentlemen, wou'd dome a kindneſs; 
1 Off. And "if we take him Pll be thy Pay-maſter —— Pm ſure thou: 
knoweſt me —— and Pl] be true to thee. { He gives bis Hands 
Adv: Signior Bricone, if I miſtake not. 
1 Off. Thea haſt me right — and therefore doubt not thy money. 
Mat., Well then— heis - [ Mat. deſcribes Rod: Perſon and Clorkes; 
2 Off.” The ſame — And if he's about thy Houſe, ſhew him vs, ' and 
here's thy money down, [He pulls out a Bag. 
Third Officer returns. . | 
3 Off There's nothing within. . 
+= I rather wiſh he were —— But d'ye ſce that blind fide Road, on 
the left hand of my Vineyard, as\ye'came. 
1 Of, And werelI to have figd —_—_—_— Life, I'd have taken't' my ra. - 
Mat, There did I ſee ſuch a Perfon, and one other with him; ride 
by, about an-hour fince. —— And now I better conſider ont — he was - 
the great Merchant, that loſt ſome Ships Yother day. 
Omnes. The ſame, the ſame: —— To Horſe, to Horſe. | 
Mar.- Ride hard, and yecan't'but overtake hin [Exexnt Of. ruwming. 
——— They're gone, and Roderigo*s Wiſhes:follow 4 —— He told me, . 
he'd make me a man for ever, and (hope) he'll be as good as his: 
word, and not lick himſelf whole agen, by-non-performance. —— Hoe 
Signior ! the Coaſt is clear, you'may: —_ 
Emer-Roderig go ſtalking; and about him 
= fake I hear them lll Hark} was that Þ * 
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form'd my pore 66-44-46 9 'Tho' «(if over-heard: us, as 
you needs muſt) to my diſadvantage. ow uy 

' Rox { did,; Hnd doublycthank you, nor ſhall it ever be faid, that 1 
| mine, —— But firſt, is requiſite,. that you underſtand my Con- 
| — Know then, | am not what I appear to-you — but in few 

_=> —-a very Devil. / 

"Mat. 7h Devil! [MatilPares,] and afraid of Bailiffs! , _ 

Rod. Yet ſo it is—1 was' ſent to Earth by ſpecial Command, ſubject 
nevertheleſs to all the Conditions of Humanity ; but more particularly 
oblig*d to marry a Wife. 

Mat. Keep your Wife to your ſelf, I have no mind to Cuckold the 
Devil.. | 

Rod. -And now.,. what with bey inſulting. peeviſh. Humour, my Lofles 
at Sea, my Correſpondence failing, and Creditors preſling, you ſee to 
what ConditionI'm brought. 

Mat, Ist come to this ! — The Sham wo'n't paſs on me — Come, 
come — uncaſe — ( Mat. goes about 10 ſtrip him,] A man for ever! — 

A Devil wou'd ha 2? been more honeſt. 

Rad, Have but a minutes patience, andif1 don't convince you of what 
I told ye, and you don't find me the moſt ingenuous, grateful, and. as 
Gentleman-like aDevil, as you could wiſh, Þ.am contented you detiver 
me up to my Creditors. — And, without your conſent, part from 
xe I will not. 

Mat. *Tis Civil tho”, [Rod.g res a ſtamp. 

Rad. Hoe | Sarepent, Adramelech,, gy — Sun riſe; they 
- Paganuctio,. Fortibrand ! — Davce «n Antich, about Mat. and 
Fear nothing, they ſha%n*t hurt ye. Exe. Mat. al the while trembling. 

Mat. Fear nothing ſaid ye ? — Pm not yet ſgcure, - but my Soul may 
flip out at the wrong end. . 

Rad. Pre ſhewn you what am; and.now conſider, what Devil of a 
Thouſand would not ſuch Circumſtences have try'd? ——— Bnt to my 
promiſe —— . A noiſe within. He ſtarts.) Huiſht, huiſht —- my 
Wife —that Wife, whom now Idread, more than ere I doated on her. 

Mat. A Tittle cattle of mine; I know her Voice. 

Rod. My promiſe, 1 was ſayi —— "yon know the Lady Ambroſia? 

. Mat. And what of her? — She's rich— And do you but make a match 
or me there, Pll-reteafe promiſe. 

Rod. I amino fro wr lrwiaph: this P11: do — as ſoon.as I leave this 
place, Pll inſtantly. poſſeſs herz and, on the Faith of an oblig'd Devil, 
will never leaveher, till you come and force me from my Quarters. — 
And ſo, you know how, -to make the; Terms. 

Mat. But which way "muſt 1 go aboutit ? 

Kod. Sputter any- thing, and that hall: do't — And. beſides, good 
brisk Nonſence,. with a little Balderdafh, 'and the Gravity of a gradu- 


ated: Gooſe, to ſet-it off, will give ye the Vogue, ampng the —- way 
number 


Belphegor : Os, Thi Mirriage pof beet 39 - 
number ; who, like Socrate;”s - Children, "take more- after the Mother 
than the Father. 

Mat. My Noble Patron, I fee you are in; earneſt ; and, boraule: you 
and I muſt be better acquainted, your' Name (.Ibeſeech! ye) and -Qua- 
lity in the other World ? 

Rod. Belphegor ; Generaliſſime of the Sahcerrances Forces: But this Con- - 
dition of Humanity, has ſo difcompogd mes that I'maſham'd t9-0wn 
what I was. 

Mati Generabſſimo ! a Friend at ' Court, may < if he pleaſe ) ſtand a 
man in ſtead. -— But pray, Sir, what do ye do below? 

Rod. Much after the rate ye do here ; ever ſpeaking well of our ſeſves, 
and ill of others. — And for Friendſhip, as we profeſs not much, for 
what we do, we obſerve it as little as your ſelves. 

Mat. Awiſe People }— Butrhow. do. men get thicher? Have ye no 
Standing-Porters tor attend the Servite.., - , ti 4 , - 

Rod. By no means — No man cares thithes/but of himſelf, or his 
Wife's ſending, -— 1 wo*rt'deny, but when a Devil meets a man with 
his Skates on, he may give him a puſh forward. — But Pm uneake. 

; C Ale: lophs over. bois Shoulders. 

Mat, Theres no danger, — What kind of-People'are ye ? 

Rod. A Hotch-potch of all Tongues, Nations, 4nd Languages : 'We 
ſpeak the Lingua Franca, keep open Houſe, - and -neyer ſhut our Gates tb 
any, that had either Wit or Money ; and- thar*s the reaſon- we have ſo 
many Wits and Uſurers among us, 

Mat. And no Women ? — For notwithſtanding all, 1 amno profeſh 
Enemy- to the Sex. | | 

Rod. They're the beſt Cuſtomers we have: -; they ſeldons! come: Jone, f 
with their own Lading — Some bring more, ſome leſs ; not one in ten 
without a Liver and a Gizard ; two Friends, at leaſt, beſides Followers. 

Mat. But haveye no Divines, Phyficians, <— ern a ”y= 

Rod. Of that, when we meet next. 

Mat. And youll forget — you will. 

Roa. Upon Parole,” I wo*t—: {They fonks hands. }- With this fur- 
ther — when ever you hear of any Lady polleſt, be ſure it is your Hum- - 
ble Servant, and no other. [Exennt ſeverally. 


ACT 1v./SCENE.1.. ' 
Of Roderigo's Houſe. 
Enter Imperia, Qua N : L il . 


In, UR Gentleman- ( it ſeems) is gone'to tals the Air, and 1 . 
Oo can look about me now,- without asking kave, 


Quar, He - 
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: 'Quide, "le took ſofittle with him, I'wonder we heawnothing of him — 

his proud'$pirit will come down in time. "OE $1 
"Sc. But corun away in ſach*a hurry jo | 

Tap. That1sft Note 1 ſent him'did the buſineſs: - 9:11:14 

, = What made a Gentleman of his Wealth and Credit, go off (6 
Tngp. 1 was privy to none of hisAftions; however, ſo foreſaw it, as 

to ſecure his Eſtate to my ſelf. | | Att 
 *$cin, And ( wr; Ladifhip's/leave) are you not bound in Honour 


_ to ſet him up apait 


Qaar.” If 1 thought he might- not he troubleſom, I'd perſwade my 
Lady to take him home agen, and keep him in Pocket-money, for her 

"I no — Pd better remove privately and ſecure- what I have, 
and that the rather, for if ever I heard any thing in my Life, 1 heard 
his tread in my Chamber-laſt Night.” ” © ; 

Scin, So have i fanfied a man-in bed with me, but -when all came to 
all, *rwas nothing but a Night-mare. — However ( Madam) remove 
where you will, a Man'is ſome Credit to a Houſe, and ours (methinks) 
aber contre avd tant 

 Quar., Girls never conſider, we | him rummaging 

_ Othoa remembreſt me.. [She takes out 4 Letter broken open. Read;. 
— Zerrachino! — The Thouſand Crowns I formerly preſented your 
Eadifhip, emboldens:me — Ha, ha, hah! —-- My Lord Lack-land ! — 
There — [She throw; away the Letter.) Tell her, that brought it, I 


 haveforgot the Token, and he muſbſend itagen, or*t won't do. 


| | CQuartilla takes wp the Letter. 

Quar. Now out upon him! — had he the Impudence to believe 0- 

ther ! — No ( Madam) you have (it ſeven” Years yet good to take ; 
and after that, you may truck, barter; or { work ) give. 


-/ ) Enter Fieſchi. |Imperia beckons chem off. | Excunt Quar. Scin. 


Imp. Ye may keep within call —— And now, Fieſcbi— we have no 
more- Excuſes ſure? — And how ? — Was my Siſter Complaiſant ? — 
__— Natife” yet brought her about ? LEN BERY 

. Fieſ. Judge of me, as you think, I deſerve. —— Had found all open 
Approaches as troubteſom *as- Fruitleſs, and therefore reſolv*d on Stra- 
tagem. —— To this purpoſe, 1 follow?d the hint you gave me, and en- 
gag*d her Woman to give me the opportunity of getting into her Apart- 
ment, which ( not many Nights face) L attempted; And tho? no one 
knew the Honſe better thar my ſelf, yet being inthe dark, it was my 
Msfortune tg; miſtake his Apartment for hers — Adontaleo, heard me, 
and ſprang outz. 1 + (as well-I- might )- fled, and by anothet.n - 


Belphepor :- Or, The Marriage of the Devil. 4r 
fell down Stairs- ; He parſb'd 1 1, recover'd the fall, and gat off. + — 
Imp, As to give ye your due, you had ever the: diſcretion, to to. ſave 
one. 
Fieſ. 1 thank your Ladyſhip, —— In ſhort, my Servant, endea- 
vouring to make up with me, engaged Aforralto; wounded him, and 
ot off himſelf: And (1 know not by what accident) is ſince, taken; 
r you might have been ſure, Pd waited on ye ſooner. 
. Wov'd thov, wert. in his room — A pretty Story !. — And 
I bellever? — No, thon filly nothing — ?Twas thou, that hir*dſt thy 
Servant, to kill ontalco to make room for thy felf —— You were 
there? — The ſame, was — Pve heard the Story — A mere Inventi- 
on of your own, to excuſe your ſelf, and cheat me. 
j Fie/. You do me wrong — That my deſign miſcarry'd, is not my 
ult. 
{mp. You might have laid it better. 
Did 1 command you to a Night-Adventure ? 
I, bid ye Murder No— my fpotleſs Honour, 
Cannot be blaſted, by a Villain's tongue : 
Send me the Jewels, and the Gold L lent ye 3 
Or yon will rue the time, that fend for 'em: 
And ſo—As far as Honor, ſtill command me; 
Further than that—Your humble Servant.. Exi Imperia. 
Fieſ. Hey-day ? — Perfidious Woman ! and Ithe Fool, 
To think, there ever was, or cou'd be other: . 
How, like Egyptian-Temples; do they at diftance, 
Strike Reverence, and Admiration ! 
How Beautiful! How Glorious! — Approach *em, 
And view the God — You find a Cat, or Ape, 
A weeping Crocodile, or' perbaps a Goat : 
- Forgive me Vertue, but a-juſt revenge, 
And Pl abjure (That fair defe@t cf Nature ) 
The very 'Sex ;' And never think-orc more, 
But, as men do, of Debts, and Sins, to curſe %m. [Sramps. 
And now, for that revenge — My Servant's in hold, and I know 
not , how ſoon it may be my turn; butthat | think him honeſt, and 
Meontatto (as *tis ſaid) inno great ne" —_— ="'Help me Invention — 
[Entey” Quartilla) | have it. = 


Qua. I thought my Lady had calf Lido, 1 am ghad- to fee 
your Worſhip ſo well—I have often taſted of your Bounty, wok be 
were itt my power, todefervett. - 
Pe. Thou haſt 4n hoveſt Pacey! aid 1 ever found thee truſty. 
' Qua. And ſhall'( Ay two continue To: And" for 'my Face z'*tis al 
as. youſce't Let theng, de beholding roflopes; chutiwant om! + <7) 
ieſ. Nay, there is ſomewhatin it; for Signior Guido , is fo concern 
forthee ! thov'lt ſcarce believe it. Lua, 


—_ 


- 


4 20 + I # | RI a6 of the ; '6 . 
MA. Indeed Sir! Y am « bebolding to hiw, for his Well-wiſhes, 
Fi What wilt thou ſay now, fl: make-it a Match between 

ye! 

Qua. Ha, ha, ha, — But how ſhall we alguher ? 

Fie/. He has an hundred ways of gettin ey : Only (like other 
Men) an Hundred and fifty, of ſpending ir Deſk drinking — But. a 
Wife, will take him off, that. 

Qua, And a diſcreet Woman, will. bear, with a ſmall Fault. 

Fieſ. Well then - — There is a ſmall Job, which:thou may*ſt, and 
canſt (if thou wilt);do for me: And that once done, Let me alone 
for thine. LHe chucks ber under the Chin, 

Lua, And if Idon't : never truſt Woman again, for my ſake. | 

Mnf Your Lady;—— But thov*lr laugh —— And 1, are all to 


A Mary forbid it ! —— Why, I have known ye play together 
liketwo Kittens ; And as often told ye,Playing, commonly ended in ear- 
w_ — If thatbe all, I bring ye together again'; and ſhe'll love ye, the 

ter, 

Fieſ. To move it to her, were to ſet her the farther off —— But 
thus — Tell her, there's an-Qutlandiſh Prince, new come to Town, and 
that he*s ſo enamour'd of; her, that he intends her arich Damask Bed, 
and Cup-board of Plate, which hell ſend in to Morrow ; and wait on 
her himſelf at Night: Now, this Prince will I perſonate; ler me a- 
lone for the Diſguiſe. 

£xa, Impoſlible 1. — She ſtands npon her Honour. —She receive - 
a Night-viſit! From a Stranger ! And by her oma. Conſent !. | —— Be- 
ſides, your Tonguewil betray ye. 

Fieſ. Tell her, the Prince etinads no- Italian ; and therefore, 
ſhe need not ſpeak to him 3. nor take more notice of him, than if he 
were her Husband ——And we ſhalthave ſach langhing next. Morning, 
— Come— Thou muft.. [He gives ber Money. 

Qua. What contrivances- you Men have, .to betray; poor: Women ! 
—— Well then—If yowH run-the hazard ; ſend in your Preſent to Mor- 
row ;, and-come-your ſelf at Midnight; becauſe we are to. remove in a. 
day or two ; for ſhe ons the Houſe is haunted. . 

_ Fieſ. I'I venture, [that tqo— only, .do thouthy Part, 

Qua. You arereſolved ; And be it ſo. — Inthe mean time, yon.ſball 
* how I'll work her——We Women, = do much together—But Id. 
almoſt forgot— What's youPrince's Name ?- 

Fieſ, 11 Princigs Polacco. 

£«a, Then ſay, and hold Polecco—You'H find me ready.[[Exit Quar. 

'4 What Fools, a:Man myſt be beholding to !-—— 


| =AL ,am nof even with her: Ladyſhip, Pli forgive her — —'That once 
over 


"il endeavour, by lome worthy Attion,. ta expiate wy. -paſt 
AET 


Belphegor : Or, The Marriage of the Devil. 4 
SCE NE I.. 
Of Roderigo's Hoſe. 
Enter Marone, Imperia, Quartilla. 


Imp. "A a ſad accident; and I fear me, more, - than a bare 
Chance.—1 hear, you took, th* Examinations. - 

Mar. The Eriendſhip (Madam ) 1 ever ow*d your Husband, might 
have commanded more———The reſt, Signior Grimaldi, has zppoint- 
ed, to be taken here. | 

Imp. And what d'y& think? — Was my poor Siſter ? — Llove her 
with my Soul — Is there any thing reaches her ? 

Mar. Direftly, nothing ; But a ſingle, uncertain Evidence, her Ser- 

vant. Bianca Tho? to deal freely with ye?, I ſuſpe&t it— Men of my 
Station, can ſee day, at a little hole : Letters, make Words, and Cir- 
cumſtances, Things. 
- Imp. Alas! Alas! — Tho? yet,my private thoughts, don't contradict 
ye —— What wou'd ſhe have done, had ſhe had my Beaſt ? —— But, 
he was my Husband —P— And the more unfortunate me— 1 loy'd him. 
But pray — What ground have ye ? 

Mar. Enough, if not too much. — Afontalro's Eſtate (however it 
went in my Name} was dipt in the Bank, for thirty Thouſand Duckats.- 
— Fieſchs, pays the Money : His Servant, gave Montalto his Wound :- 
Ard whether, your Siſter, and Fieſchi, were abſolute Strangers—1 leave 
it to your Ladyſhip. | | 

Imp. 1 am afraid; y*?ave gone too deep. 

" Max. Vl] not give a ruſh for that Man, that cannot pick any thing 
_ out of nothing — At leaſt, bring it in,- by an /wnendo. — Men of Bu- 
ſineſs (Madam) are not ſo much toſeek , as the World takes them. 

Imp. And truly, I tremble, while ſpeak it -— 1 wiſh there were 
” deſign, of taking off, a Husband; to make” room, for a Gal- 

anr. * 1-08 
AMa. My Conſcience, tells me; y*ave hit the Nail. 
Imp. And ſhall 1 own that Siſter ? Yertue, forbid it ! 


Enter Grimaldi, «nd Portia- 
Grim. According to my a "ol n nt, 1 am come —Yet thoughtit,- 
not altogether unfit, that thts Lady, who is moſt concern'd, 
hear the matter. 
G2 Mar. 


there no hopes? 

Grim. Yestruly : and as 'far asI conjeQure, the greateſt danger of 
his Wound, lies in the Chirurgeon's hard words —All of them agree, 
it fortunately ſlanted, on a- Rib. 

Por. This worthy perſon inform'd me, it was his deſire, the Exa- 
a: might be taken here, which made me willing, to come my 
el 

Imp. And that (perhaps) 00 ſoon,. for ſomebodies credit. 

Por. Whoſe &er it be, I can hear it with more grief, than trouble. 

. 1zp. Peradventure your own, or ſome ones elle ; -who knows. 

rm. | beſeech you, Madam— (To Imperia) What mean ye? 

Por, How ill, this. had become another ? | 

If any modeſt, Womap, might have reſented, an Husband's 

ivjuries, I, ought not to have ſat down, with Rodrigo tome — Burt. 
when I conſider'd, he was my Husband, "that Nam on covered all — 
L pray*d, no Gallant*s Aid. 


Grim. ' What's here! The Devil walking his Face | O Woman ! 
'LAfoae.. 


What canſt thou not } 

Por, What yertuons Woman ever dig? 

Imp. Recolle(t your ſelf— 1 neyer doubted your Wit; 

Per. Add Patience, to- my Inppcence good Heaven !- 

_ Grizz. No more | ſeech ye— And pray (Sir) how d'ye find it ? 

_ Mer.” } met a perfqn Yorher night /ncogzzzo ,. whom (not giving me 
a good account of himſelf) | committed;: He's. paw withour.. 

-Griz, And beinginformed's: that. Biavce was. found in er Cloaths, 


at. that late hour,. when this accideat bappen'd,,L.thoughs fir tg examine 


her 3 and all. I cov'd-get from ber, was, there. were other-guiſe 
perſons concern'd, than Thieyes — | fept-her Yye 


Mar. The ſame, ſhe ſays to me:. And more rr without too : : 


Grim. LeVs have herin. , _ [44s Officer enter: and Exit agein. 
- Aur... — Within there !\Bring i in Bios: -— But: wer't not con- 
venient that Porti« withdrew 
Pox.. She can ſay. herenoig if ſhame re to hear. [ Return; with Bianca. 
were Now. Ine IIS remember what yove ſaid; — 
were. e oibgr- 8 : 
Bian. My od. will be an DO 


F—1 


—- £8 
— Por. Speak. boldly, Wamas _ Ley Trifih come: out, tho” 1'pe-- 


Bian. Fieſchi, and' my kady, Had made an Afi ignation, and I was 


privy to it—— But it ſhe; my. Maſter fitting vp.tater than ordinary, 
and Fieſcbj _——_—— noiſe, Ty er. ruſht upon him,. and In is 
Sa receiv'4 that-Woung, from: tie fe 

Erafebt t.. rem Mi end.bjos fprn wy Yoo. 


Mar. And pray Sir, how goes it with our Friend, Monale ? Is 


- oy 
Inp. My. 


Belphegor : Or, The\ Marriage of the Dow 45 


Imp. My Siſter ! Her Vertue ſure, knew better things !' 

F Py. And. does, Jmperia — My Innogence, is above Scan- 
al, 
Gri. And no one with him, but himſelf? 


Bian. Not that I ſaw, : or heard. 
Mar. Take her back again [. Exeunt Officers, with Bianca. 
Pee kept them aſunder, 


The other (perhaps) may tell you more 
and neither knows, of the others being apprehended: 

.Gri. 'It was diſcreetly manag'd —— bring him ia — Fie/chi! — 
Villaia) —— Whom ſhall a Man put Faith in! 

[. Enter by another Door, an Officer with Panſa. 
—— His $crvant too! —— What miſchief (Sirrab) have your Mafger, 
and you, been contriving ? 

Pax. None, 1 yet hope HoweveT ,. 'come ,what will of mes. 
I will declare the Truth —— About three;Nights ſincs, . Biaxca and ' 
had appointed. a Meeting, at her Maſter's Houſe, . when ſtealing by 
his Appartment, it was = misfortune, to make a ſtumble z he hears 
me; I fled; He purſyd ; | got into a Cloſet; , He ſees a Glympſe of 
my Lanthorn, and fires thro? it; I got ous, and glar'd bim in the 
Face ; He hres-a ſecond Piſtol,.. and cloſed. with me ; and. having 
no other paſlibility -of eſcaping, I was farc'd, ta that uofortunate Stab, 
which. yet, I.put not ſo home, but that he wrench'd my dagger from 
me.. + 
Gri.- This agrees word for word, with what Adontalre tald me—— 
I wiſh tho?; 1.could have ſeen the, Dagger. 

Pas. lt was my Maſtes's,. '4,, mba, having left, is careleſly, on bis Ta-- 
ble., and.1, conlcecing might be danger in the &reets,. put, it 
in .my Packet praying, Dagger, made the Blow. 

' Imp. Where was your Maſter ?- 

Pan. = - been there, it is not to- be thought, 'Pd take anothers 


guilt. ypan 
and- ham glad, we're got 


GE 
Grk. Th This Cloud will break, by 
ſo far*into'c —— Take oft. your, 
Mar. Or others confront him with | She is broaghe in 
Gri. Well thought of — bring ber in again—[Ske is in age. 
You faid ere while, ſhat yan ſaw ne ane but Fiechi, — And Paxſa ſays 


'twas himſelf appgintmens ID JOurWo. Roe 
Pas, By this «rin, {hpt, ſhe, hearingy! ; Pu. 399 into, the 
an the 1 o:ft - 1, *[ Blapcaftwttere, 


Cloſer, 3 bid me belt, odd; 
 Bians If trafſta FA thy . "ddr es.” he was there —— 
And I believe with a a deſign of =. red. the Houſe.” 


oo EN ſ peed Fn there, Did your Lady, 
a COLL hog = Oe Jorg 
adam) orgive he—you Innocents , {.r (Sve howks. 
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vriage of the 
Gri. Takethem away, and hte ſererally. 
- — "[Exeunt Officers, with the Priſoners, 
Por. And now Siſter judge fayourably of me : 
Poor me, whom, nothing, but aquiet Conſcience, 
Had kept from ſinking —— This, is the true joy ; 
And this, wegive our ſelves; This makes us bear, 
A mind, above our Sex : Fortune may clear, 
The Viſage, only this, canfill the Sonl. 
Mar. Your Servant Sir, and occaſion offers, 1! wait on ye. | TExeme 
Grimaldi, leading Portia, by one door. Marone . and Imperia 
_ by another. Manet, Quartilla. 
ua. And now, when als done, Fie/chi, for my Money —— He's 
ſcarce half rid of a Surfeit, and yet vent*ring, on the fame diſh a- 
gain —— He bas'a paſſion for her, that's certain, 'or otherwiſe, A. 
Love-fit' at, this time, were-inexcuſable— Well—his Preſent is ſent in, 
and that, fo noble, Lam afraid, he does not intend, to come often. 
[ Imperia re-enters. 
Imp. What's all that Luggage in the other Room ? 
Qua, A Damask Bed , with mafly Fringe, and every thing ſuitable ! 
beſides, a rich Cupboard of Plate ! And no other name for*r, but Lug- 
gage? —— | wiſh your Lady ip had ſuch another to Morrow, 'we'd / 
find it Houſe-room. .. 
Imp. I muſt confeſs it noble —— But whence came it? 
E ua. oo Terrachino, 1 dare warrant N_ It is the Amnsg # Pre-. 
_ fent e Outlandiſh Prince, new come to own; M11 Signior 

Polaces —— Your Lad ſhip, underſtands the reſt — But CE whaog, 
how IenhanCd the affair —— Husband- Relations — Reputati- 
on— Honour —— And toal this, your ntter averſeneſs — You'd ſay, - 
I was no Fool | 

0h 4h ” ? hi Preſ H ſatisfy ye 
ua, t matrers that f! his Prejent, is - — fgowever,. to 

-— kg arti asthe beſt of- us need wiſh, to lie Board, 
and Board by— for my part; Joſs ſink by his fide. 

Imp, When will he be here? 

Qua. At'Midnight — And yow'll be aſleep. 

Inp. But, toa Man I neyer ſaw ? How ſhall Hook pext Morning? 

Qua, Juſtas you'did defoxe'———Or you may, if you think fit, 
out, your Wortian has betray'd'ye.—— No body hear ye.* © 

tho?" yet, if ye ſhow'd, he underſtands ho Jcalien. 
Inp. Thou ſhec ſupply my place —— All Perticoats, are Siſters, 
in the dark. " Ladyſhi | 
«4. I wou'd it were not, to wrong your come 
(- eo more Words: Do you but cock your 
Bed, he'll find, the reſt;* himſelf, * 
Imp. Well—well further conkder it, within. oo 
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S CE NE IIL 
The Vineyard. 


Enter Mattheo ſolus [n 4 black Velvet Coat. A tipe Cane, turning uy" 
his Muſtachios. Strutting, and viewing bumſclf. 


'T is the ſame — Of a better Edition tho*—— And truly (to give 
the Devil his due) He has ſhown himſelf, much a Gentleman ; 'which 
is more, than Pll ſay of every Man I have already diſlodg him, 
from two great Ladies; /and it- it holds, but 'one Year, how hall I 
diſpoſe of this good Fortune? — My Boy—An arrant Crack-rope ; 
Fathers own Son —— PI] breed him, to my. own new' Trade; and 
ſend him abroad , to take his Degres oo oy Danghter — Let me 
ſee—ſhe ſhall Marry —— ſome Count, or other, — 


Enter Grimaldi. 


But hold — who knows, but here. may be another Caſtomer— and if 
ſo, I muſt ſtand off, to raiſe the Price. : - 1 
-* Gri. Our Duke (Sir) -is ſo well aſſured, of your tore than ordinary 
faculty, at Exorciſm, that (the Lady Julia) a Neice. of, ours, being at 
this time; a-Demoniack, he ſent. meg to- pray your help and further, 
aſſure you, of. as large a Reward, as. your felt could wiſh, or the ob» 
liging a Prince may merit. _ [Mattheo, pits on 4 ftarche gravity. 

Mat. 1 ſhall be. proud, Signior, if my poor Talent, might contribute 
a thing, to/his Serenities, or;your Service—How far have you pro- 


Gri.. Try*dall, that Religion, or Phyſick could propoſe. 

Mat. Have ye erected a Scheme, to know, under what direQtion, the 
Lady lies ; and what kind of Devil it is, that poſſeſſes her? ' - 

Gr. 1 think, not. 
"" Mar. The reaſon I ask ye,is, .Becauſe there are diverfitjes of De- 
vils — ſome,” ſo eafie,' gentle;, quier,, ye. may do what ye (will with 
**m— Others agen, ſo ſullen, refratary, croſs-grain'd, "that neither 
Threats, Enchantments, nor Devotion- it ſelf, will do any good. on 

'Gri. Heave it wholly: toye. - +; 

ar. Then the firſtrhiog PII do,; ſhall he to ereft one; both, as to 
the Horary Queſtion, and the matter it ſelf ; And when Pve done that, 
I makes to the Lady: (as /ncogmeo) and give ye, my Judgment 

Ki 237: 

Gr3.. 


SO 7 # 70 | o » 4 na : > ts Fd —_—_ [2 we rig 
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Gri, - And, credit me, .jt hall bg gratefully acknowledg'd.  [Exir. 
Mat Soſo ; here's mot Money,coming -——A Count , did 1 ay. 
—We'l better.conſider it, 

[Emer Roderigo bebind bim, and gives him a tep onthe Shoulder, 
= FB Fiſt my Mepheſtopbiles ! And what? Thov'lt left the Lady 
Fulia aſleep, to ſee a Friend? 

* . Rod,..'Thy ſelf, thos.mean'ft —. But how cam'ſt thou to know it ? 

Mat. You ſee, how I improve, by your Acquaintance—*twas kind- 
Iy done— And now, your wor 5 What ſort of People have ye, in the 
other. World ? 

> OUT not? ite , 

ave ye any es wm ye! 

vg Why truly—we' were once afraid of %m ; And- were eyer. and 
3 anon , making Laws agaſnft *em : till at laſt finding, we were More a» 
| fraid, than hurt; we left them at their Liberty, to come, or go — 
But for the School- men, we 'ever ſhackle them, for fear they make as 
much diſturbancethere, as' they have already done, here. 

Mat. Any Phyſicians ? © 

Rod. And they too (for ſeveral Years together) had ſent us ſo many 
on their Errand, that we grew jealous -of them, as that, they deſign'd 
2 Party: till coming to a better underftanding, we have ever ſince, not 
deny'd %em yon! m, for paſt Services. 


. "Rod. x ther dy there? The vook Devils, haye- no Mo- 
ney, and the RI with none—And yet we want not their, 
Company tod—But, 1) Letem get what Eſtate ſoever here, they 
bring not a Groat with %*w, mann, but to raiſe another, a- 
a” But there, the caſe is alter*d. 
Have: . Pt Ul T 1 «TO 
—- Of i rISN 6) in cos there is 
ome few, r ing Glory, more than Profit) in Jing, to Ul- 
"ee gt oth ; loeidarop Fo 
Ve. upd 
Ty 'What > Yah CNS” bells and Rattles : ? 
. 4a. The 


ſame... 
;iRod, Weare, with them (like Rome of -old, with their Figure-fling- 
fi ever nk, Wy hut neyer ridof 'em———However, we FRG 
n 


them, aniong by. 2h 
Meat. What are thoſe F5 Y 


Rod. LL, ſtudy - nach why aFly, ſhould have fix Legs; 
pede Drag f7 by ——Why a Cat; when. ſhe's pleas, ; holds 
Tailang log wap $5—"Wa_es go backward .z,200 
i, 2 {4 * os 

le "And i: aitut Licuities «aha Painters mM 
; "Red. The Truth is, we had once baniſht *em, for painting w, mar 
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vgly than we are ; *till Michael Angelo*s Day of Judgment, complemented 
us, with a Maſter of the Ceremonies; and Parmaſaro, and Carrey, 
with their Improvements upon Aretine : Pieces (1 aſſure ye) of as much 
a a us, as their others of Devotion, had like to have done us 
miſchie 

Mat. But what becomes of Tyrants, and others, thoſe common Peſts 
of Mankind? A fort of Men, we read of, in old Story, though I think 
the Race, be wholly run out now. 

Rod. *T would nake ye laugh, to ſee *tm —— One, cobling of old 
Shooes ; another, beeling of Stockings ;z a third, rubbing the Sweat in 
Hot-houſes. 

Mat. Have ye, the Pox, there too ? 

Rod, Millions, of Millions : For they that bring it not with them, are 
ſureto get it, on their firſt Landing, 

Hat. Well, thou*rt 2 merry Devil ; and I nwſt ſay, an honeſt Devil. 
—— But heark ye —- I muſt beat up your Quarters once more. 

Rod. What ? never have done? 

Mat. You know I deliver'd ye from the Talons of the Law, and 
then, you told me, what a grateful, Gentleman Devil, you'd prove. 
——Prethee oblige me, this once, in quitting the Lady «ia, And I 
releaſe thee of all demands whatever, 

Red, And I have paid ye ſufficiently, 

Mat, But I'm concern'd in this, beyond a Retreat —Prethee, this once 
or I muſt fay too, thou art not, that grateful Devil 1 expected. 

Rod. How Sirrah ! Tax me with Ingratitude ! — Have ye forgot, *wwas 
I that made your Fortune? I that gave ye the occaſion, of that Aphortſ- 
matical Cane? And reform'd your grealie Shamoi;, into Silks, and Sattins? 
—And are ye now grown Inſolent ? Pll make ye know, I can take back, as 
,well as give: or otherwiſe, call me the moſt pitiful , poor-Spirited Ra- 

cal of a Devil 

Mat. Nay, let's not part in Anger: A word, with ye. 

Rod. As many words as pon pleaſe; but no more ' ſtark Love, and 
Kindneſs. whiſper. Matheo rakes him by the C ollar, 

Mat. Now Sirrah too — Fay: nce, nothing elſe will do it, I'll een re- 
turnye to your Wife. —— They ſtruggle, Rod. ſinks under him, and leaves a 

B 
Now ſhallI be hang'd for killing this Raſcal — There's no more to be 
done, but cut of his Head, and bury him; and-thea (pzrhaps) wanting 
' a Retreat, he may quit the Lady, of himfelf—PI1l run for a Hatchet, and 
do it. [Exis Mattheo. Rod, ſprings «p with a bollow Laugh. 

Rod. Hoh——Hoh — Hoh —— TRod. rw. Belzebub 

riſes with borror, Nat, returns with an Hacier, radi, "w , 
': and — _— So) | 

[ Whither : 

Rod. My old Colle and — Beluebub. 1. 

_ Belz./ Which, l;abjure>—we've heard of ye; Thou pocr, 
Thou pitiful, Hen-hearted, ſneaking Devil ! Thaa 
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Thou, General! A Scandal to thename : 
Where's all that Fable of the Giants War, 
Thou haſt fo often boaſted, as thy Story ? 
Rod. - And *tis my Glory, yet. 
Belz. In Chimney-Corners : 
Thou, ever threw*ſt Offa, on Pelion ! 
Away, thou changeling ! —— No — — thy beſt Pretence, 
Is the degenerate Off-ſpring, of their Gore ; 
Their, Earth-born-Gore : And all thy. former Soul, 
Is dwindled, to aGloe-worm Thou, a Devil! 
Avery Shame, tus. all. 
Rod. The Inclination, A 
Follows the temper of rhe Body ; And 1, 
_ Wasout, in mine. | 
Belz, Thou mighteſt have choſen better.: 
How many brave Bandits, werethere hang?d, yearly, 
That durſt have trod, the utmoſt Brink of Space ; 
Have fought the Devil, on a Precipice ; 
Brav*d Fate z And ſtood, a ſecond, and third Thunder. 
And thon, to take, ſuch a tame, ſniveling Slave !! 

Rod Men have no Windows in their Breaſt ; and what 
Could I, judge of a Carkaſs? ——He was handſome, 

And ſo, a ſtep, to get a Wife ; which you'well know, - 
Was the firſt thing, I was obliged to. do. 

'  Belz. And thou haſt, got one,. with a Vengeance ! 

Miſtaken Fool !' ASif Women knew not, what a Smock-face meant ?- 

—— They take him, for one of themſelves; only, that Nature, mi- 

Rook him in the Coineage if ever they, loved any thing, it was 

a rough-hewn Fellow, that knew, what was- fit for 'em, and let %m 
haveit—But never, their Wills —If they once get that Bitt between their: 
Teeth, they. run away with ye. 

Rod. 1 was to» become, in all things, as a Man; And did no- more 
than what other Mendid — and, if your, Grand Cabal, knew 'em 
ſo well, why was [ ſent hither ? : 

Belz, As an honourable Spy -— Thou hadſt the World before thee ; - 
Every Lap, wasthy Chapel of Eaſe z nor wert thou bound,.to Reſi- 
dence. ' | 

Rod, And' yet, to marry, One ? rt 

Belz. As, thoſe other Men ; for faſhion-ſake—You may- eaſily believe, 
we deſign'd no Breed —But where lay the obligation of loving her, more 
than other Men,their Wives? —But to doaten her -*tis thy Eternal Blot. 

Rod. There had been no quiet without it. raed 0g 

Belz.. Unthinking Sot ! Could-there be any, with it:?-—— If. ſo, what 
makes thee, ſhifting thus ?— What's become of your Million'of Duckats ? 
Rod. My Wife has either ſpent, or cheated me'of 'em.. ' - * + 

 Belx., Beaſt of aDevil !—Muſt we, torment the Bowels of —_— 


- 
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Or from' our Treaſure of the Ocean, the: ſpoils of Wracks and Tem- 
peſts, furniſh thee ? Thy Folly , or thy Wifo's, never to be ſatisfied — 
I know not what ? F W. | . , 
Red. Ye left me to my ſelf ; and [, was guided by others —— What 
Counſel ever drew his own Conveyance ? 

Belz.. But thou, contrary, to all Rules of PraQtice,. haſt given thy 

ſelf, Phylick. CRad. fteps forward to-kym, 
Rod, As his Pengance then, even take the DoQtor, 
Belz.. Stand off, — thou leſs than Man, and unworthy, the name, of 
Devil. — 1 hate a Trimming; Devil-—keep off. 

Red. You, are no competent Judge; you, were never Married, your 
ſelf — 1 ſabmit all to Lucifer, ; 
. Belz, And when your time's expir'd, you-ſhall be heard. 

Rod. But if either my Wife ,- or Creditors catch me in the mean 

time, I muſt, and will return, at all adventures. 

Belz., That, at your Peril — And remember, 1I tell it ye. [Sinks. 
[Rod. goes wp to Math. yet trembling, and takes up the Hatcher, 
and lifts it at bim. | 

Rod. Now Sirrah, remember for what, you brought this Hatchet -— 


- But Pm a Gentleman—Live-——And trouble me no more. [Exic wizh ir. 


Mat, A fair Eſcape-—But what ſhall 1 ſay to Grimaldi though — Why 
— he's a noble Perſon, andif I tell him the Truth, he may (perhaps)be 
ſatisfied ; at leaſt, for a while—— And if I don'c out-wit my Devil, at 
laſt, 1 give him leave to brain me. LExit, 


SCENE IV. Of Grimaldi's Houſe. 
Enter Grimaldi, Marone. 


Mar, *"T"15 the moſt I can gather — Paſa, ſtands firm, to his firſt 
Examination ; and Bianca, more and more, clears her Lady. 
Gri. Nor can any thing pleaſe me better, but that, my Friend's get- 
ting up agen. | | 
Mar, Would I could ſay as much, of Roderigo. 
Gri, For why Man ! 
Mar. He's broke ; and run away. 
Gri. What ? he that darkned all onr Stars! ——Impoſlible-! 
Mar. Too true. ——— ] 
Gri. Yet , how you magnify'd him 1 , 
Mar. His great dealings, and punctual Payments, might have cheat- 
ed any. Man, as well as me. © 
Gri. Was the Sum confideraBle? © © | 
Mar. Two hundred thouſand ,Duckats at \leaſt. | 
Gri.: 'Tisa Wonders; Yo LIoge llow him - for it is often with 'Mer- 
chants, aS Nine-Pins 3. Hit  Hndrag and fſceond right, and *tis odds 
but ORG ro n [Ge Midi a 
+1446. That (Paz afraid) fhall I for pne—He owes-me, ten thou 
0 BY "09 ff 'Þ for pie (904 62 'Duckats ; 


$7 Belphegor: Or,” The Marriage of the Devil. 
Duckats ; And when I went to his Lady this Morning, ſhe told me, he 
had left her, a Beggar. | 
'Gri, And yetyou know, he was Wile, Prudent, Vertuous, —and once, 
your Glory, he called ye Friend —and ſhall alittle Dirt part ye? — 
Come— - your Credit, will ſet him up again. 
Atar.' If it would to the Gallows, Pd ventureas much more. 
Grs, Your Friend ——— you wou'dn't ſure? 
Mar. My Friend — A very Rogue: A meer cheating, beggarly, 
bankrupt Raſcal. py [Enter a Servant to Marone, 
Ser. Roderigo (Sir) attempting to have got home laſt night, in a diſ- 
gniſe, was met by the Bailifts, - who ſecur'd him ; and coming to him 
this Morning, found him dead. | 
Mar. Nay then, farewell my ten thouſand Duckats,if yet, that were all. 
Ser, And there were found in his Pocket, ſome Papers purporting a de- 
ſign, of betraying this City, wherein you ſeem- concern*d ; upon which, 
the Senate have 1ſſu*'d Warrants againſt you, and ſeiz'd your Houſe, and 
Goods, for Moneys (as *cis faid_) due to the Bank: 
[ Marone ſtarts, and tears bis Hair. 
Mar. Rodrigo \- my Papers !. the Bank ! —What ſhall I do ? 
Gri. Conſult your Vertue — A Vertuous Man,jisever preſent to himſelf; 
and proof, againſt the worſt, of Fortune. 


MFtar. Vertue ! ---Cold comfort. CHe runs off. Rod: meets him, 

Rod. 1 was at your Houſe, to have adjuſted, ſome Accounts -between 
vs, and they direfted me hither. | [Marone embraces bim, 

Mar. Roderigo ) Pm o*er-joyed — They've bely*d my Friend — 
We'll never part. 

Rod. Content. [Rod. takes bim in bis Arms, and ſinks with him, 


Gri, Defend me Heaven: --What's this ? [ He walks. Enter Serv. 
 —— —»; has half berefrmeof my ſelf. 3 
Ser. A Gentleman (Sir)they.call him,the Devil-DoCtor deſires to ſpeak 


with you.. , 
Gri. I wow'd he had come fooner-—-Bring him in. — [Exit Servant, 
Sure Hell's broke looſe, this Year. [Enter Math.. His Head broker. 


——- The dreadful Obje&1s not yet digeſted. 
Mat. 1 was with the Lady according to my promiſe, but (like a Dog 
by a Gloyer) the Devil ſmelt me qutfrom all the Company — Ecce ſign. 
| | . [He points 10 his Head. 
Gri: Pm ſorry for't—But the Duke,will ſend ye,a healing Plaiſter, 
Meat. And 1, more ſorry,that the Lady,lies nnder ſuch an ill direCtion. 
Strange Configurations-- The Planets in their Netriment, Regrograde, 
and Malevolent ; nor do I remember, to have ſeen, a worſe Aſpe@t of 


Heaven Saturn, and Fuptter, Sir. — 

- Griz No Canting b beſt <> ye——l believe it, | 
"Met. 'And for the Spirit, oy rot her—There has not ſuch an ill- 

contriv*d, capricious, ring broke-laoſe, theſe three laſt Cen- 


vil, 
Curies'z! 1 believe the, Fathers .are ſeuſible of it, dis 
Gri,; The rr they. <4 Ke ahard'tug with him; "Mat. 


* 


” wed , & - ”- 


Belphegor : Or, The Marriage of the Pevd. 53 
' "Mat. He is ptrverſus Hereticus, —Bell, Book, and Candle | Hedanc?d 
Jigg tt—And for Holy. Water he made no- more of it, than Pa 
have done,of a Bottle of Montefiaſco—upon the whole matter;l judge him 
ſome Devil of Quality ; and then, I have no Power over him : All mine, 
are poor Devils. "y | 
Gri. This will not do---If you pleaſe to: free. her, it will bewell ac- 
cepted, and better rewarded—If not, 'beſure, the Duke , will have ye-in 
the Inquiſition, and make yeſet forth; by what new way, unknown to the 
Church, you have delivered the two former. — Or (who knows). Inquire 
de Vita, & moribus, and hang your ſelf; : | 
Mat. Will ye then hear me, without canting, and Pll diſcover all ? 
Gri. Hear ye, I will ; but promiſe, nothing. dk 
Ma. 1 ask no more——- And'who d'ye think: this Devil is? - even 
Roderigo, our late, great Merchant. 
Gri, Convince me of that, and thou ſay*ſt ſomewhat. 
- Mat, TheStory is too large, to tell you now ; but thus, in ſhort — 
*t as by compact between us for a prior Service, of which ll give ye an 
account anon—and on-that ſcore, and no other, was it, that I freed thoſe 
Ladies of him. Ges, 
Gri. Then thou maiſt the better do or, In 
Aat. | once, thought it : But ſince you ſpake to me,we met zand i pro- 
pogd to him, the quitting theLady Fulie,as the laſt kindneſs Pd demand of 
him; _ he not only refur' me, berpaneſe _— a per pon : 
And if this,[poimeing imeing 10 bis Fleed)be the Token of a Friend,l leay<.it to you. 
Gri. 1 am inclin'd to ye, thee—for *rwas LEE before you 
came, but he was here, and gave me thatEvidence of what you ſay, I'll 
never deſire, to ſee*r agen. —But what ſhall we do with the Duke ? 
Mat. Do not deſpair—Pve-yet-a trick, ſhall do the Buſineſs — Get-me 
a large Stage, with a full throng of People : Files, Flutes, Cornets, Trum- 
pets, Sackbuts, Drums, Kettle-drums,! F 
the an Lyme oy on the _— 
vp mp Hat, jet 'em up together, ang 
a-Lady in a Veil, whom PII appoint for that purpoſe, enter with another 
ſhout : Andthis, with ſonte other Ingredientsthat.l Kave, will (I doubt 
not) ſend him packing. © 54 ne! oy 
Gri.' —_— your time, and plaee,:all ſhall be.xeady.. ;.; +4 
. Mat. bleavethat , to-your: pleaſure.,;-; mootuhek a 
Gri.What think you,of t!Morrow,and theDuke's great hall for th'place. 
Mat. None better, and Þ1l attend ye there. [Excung, 
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ww  7H208 
wes y-5 "he Haring oof he Dew 
ce; pAk nnd Madenough, to plealt her -— But for fear the 
e, ſhopld be forid of him,nextMorning, bethas(his Leſſon, not to an- 
wer her any thing, but broken Gibberiſh—Thie Jews ſentin the Bed,and 
Plate on Roderigo's account,” asnew ifyrniture:for his Houſe, and (as 1 
am told) are reſolv'd to ſeize it—And if rite Signior Principi, has not de- 
ceiv'd me, we ſhall haveRable enough; about the Houſe, EI —- 
PU 'thke a turn or two, to ſee the /iſſue.” ' (He » Emer yews, 
| . I fay 'twas your Folly Brother, toſend ir, ey Head. ; 
x Few. V We have had greater dealings with him, and his payment, was 
ever 
we But Men, may-not be'the ſame, at all times — It was conſide- 
rable. and you ſhould Laveinquir'd. 
2 Jew. You, knew his Broker : And1, ſaw the Goods deliver%d. 
1 Few. But he was broke before. 
2 Few. How conld I, know that? Men. don't proclaim it. 
1 Few. Had we been bitten'by a:Snap, *rwere ſomewhat —— But by a 


prodi al Fool! The Town, will faagh at us. ' [Enter Officers. 
: Jew! Let's not make:it worſe, bytalking —Come Gentlemen, ſtand 
doſe; ; and as the door opens, enter. He knocks, Fieſchi COMES WP, 


Fie/. ?Morrow Gentlemen; youre early Men. 

1'Few. Buſineſs, muſt not be negleted. 

Fieſ. And if I miſtake not, your Attendants, ſpeak where it lies. 
2'Few. It is too late, to conceal it now — we're miſerably cheated. 
keg +1475: wer at Roderige. ſure, is 2'Man 


"© Pie. 
of tive, al 
Ms ih hore commanded all we have,,Sataow 
—= _ - ara M n naw 
.2 Few. as a Man ma M479. 
Fil 'He oft op beind' oe wi has. fold it." 


Or - | ci Colnother kpock, 
| have al ot bank 
too; tho! fot fo'\ rorided—Bwaf. Aer — ms 
Pl give ye, — ; [Ag4n, 
2Few. When we have fervid our :ſelves, we*re yours. 136; 
Emer Don Herco. - | 9 (7 
Her. What tode Hand profen'd'this Sanftaary 2.1 2910 1 wiv 
Eieſ. And who are you? Fieſoih wakes him byelp\ Arts, while bd reſt emter. 
' Her, Fin the righter of Wrodgs, and undoer of lnjuries+-—<HHearvof 
Steel, and Arms of Braſs. ' © Sb 
is Houſe 


Fi dad poo Fatore AS the Fr Tn Lo on ciite the Dragon of 
getyra — Still, true to Honour 
* her.Bartles. ha 


old) I watch _ wee Fe Fruitz 
4.x woglire Bibgoud Snake: ndht:” He the Face. 
Yoto!—Had i mir under the'Ear. x Fr rms 
Sirrah! Brgone—And take to-your Tu Fratleof —— 
5 


Kr . 0 


makingHair-battons, Tooth-yi 


: kick yoo karat 
Comeroguesof the Galleys. _ nu” My 
following with Pai Son. 

_ Why Villains ! Rogues ! Irws ! ls there no conſideration of 
a Ladies Honour ? 

1 Jew. Keep her Honour to ber folk, and. give us, our Goods. 

Que. And'thou Polacso |, —— Qhena! [ToF leſchi. 

Fie/.. I hope, your Lady-bad. 2 goed Night of ig. 

L£Lna; Thou Devibincarnate-{-- |, Emma Boys, and y wa pleing. 
, Bays. Pitara! Picaro) make haſte Aicare ! Execution, ſtays for ye. 

Qua. What wasthat? Picaro / [[Picaro appears above. 

Pic. Pm but: buttoning my Coat, and will be wich ye, inſtantly. 

Boys.. Come! dowp F,come down}; There: will'denp Sport, ill you 
come. {Boys halaw ;Quadeys 5 tcp with er Raving» Shovel. They $ ake it from her 

Lua, Ah Rogue! art thou there 1—Have we refus'd Yelaſco, Tedeſca, 
&; Parphar, di Laco\—— [She wrings ber Hands, 

Fieſ. The Devil and all! 

£«4. And now, to be ſhamm'd, by the Common-Hangman ! 

Enter Picaro, i & whtte Cap, Sleeves, Afpr on. twck*d round bys Waſte, and 
a- large Knije fluok:is it. | 

Boys. Picaro. Picar : ! Picarq!' Pitaro! 

La. 1s this your Princips. Polaceo'! ——Poveraccia! Poveraccia, 
e4rice me |— | could cat thee, [To Fieſch 
Thou aGentleman! —You ſaid you'd make a Whore of me, too = 
why don't you Sirrah?why dont ye ?[Clapping ber Hands at bim,and crying. 

Fieſ. The PagLraves—Abd ſo Piearo ; Fhope Yor. lik'd your Bedfellow? 

Pic. So well (Sir)I owe ye another Job; and that, for nothing — She 
was ſuch Fleſh and Blood ! 

Her. And ſhall I, ſee Honour thus trampled on, .and yet wear truſty 
Steel, on Thigh! — Let me, come at the Rogue: —— Pl pinck his 
Doublet, and ihakea Sieve. of's Skin... . Cops hollow; . rowid bim, . and- 
twich bim behind. He dvaws. They tyo @ Cracker to him, 


Her. Rogues, Scoundvels; Tatzeedemallions Le whers bis point on- 
the Floor, They, fire the Cracker, and 

— I ſay — Rogues, -Dogs in-Doublets,-- Were ye more renown'd, than 

Palmerm-of England y\ orvvalliant, than _ chas hisCodba,; _ un- 


daunted, thanthe twelve Peers of Francey\ as piemttrl Bullienj than-King- 
Avthurs,Round-Table News (More _ thay #alcncive and! Or-- 
fow7, or Invincidle,-than Dov: Belamisof Greece: :|' Nay — were tine! whole 
Mirrour of pom; ry contraſted in ye'— Pd make ye know —— [&- 
bv ks ranting rm rey mar ok fip-tbe Raring-Showel between ins - 
p—_—_ ol I: ; 


2.004 $f 
py tn __ 


Levy i won | 
Fiat looks like Woman "i .ſome worthy AQtion,. Com-- . 


” "" 


es Een 1 » q hegor | Or, 'T arriape « 7 


26h 0 repent, 
M —_ Somewhat, wut be indulg'd 

Men are no Angels —— g 
To Paſſion, "Error, or Miſtake : Thebeſt, 
Are not without their Faults; and the faireſt Life, 
Has ſome leaves int to be read without Favour. 
[Marone 5s thrown upon the Stage. Fieſchi belps hizn up. 
Marone ſure ! — tis he—tivas ſaid/the Devil had carried him away, 
and now (be-like) has thrown him back, as'not worth keeping. 

Mar, Where'am I?” —Or- whence, came I ! —O Signior ! l 
have wondersto tell ye -— Koderigo is a Spirit— A very Devil. 

Fieſ. And make you,” a good uſe, of your Eſcape from him. 

Mar. Iwill; 1 will: 'And never.more, gopren any Man, hut having 
got clear of the Senate, what} once, ſaid in Fl now: ws en 
earneſt——P1 build an Hoſpital. - 

Fie/. To lodge thoſe, your ſelf firſt Beggar*d. 

Mar, Give what 1 m—_ CHARA | " 

Fic. That isto ſay—yow'll ſleep upon't, and look out, for another 
Mortgage, next Morni Charity (you know) begins at home. 

Mar. Reſpite your Cenſure, 'tillyou hear my Story — That I had 
hearkned to your good, vertnons Uncle ! 

Fie/. Whom, under my preſent Circumſtances, PI never ſee— If 
ever Man loſt his reaſon in a Petticoat, *rwas I, the poor, unfortunate, 
miſtaken Fieſchs. LExeun, 


SCENE I. A great Hall. | 
| Enter Grimaldi, Mattheo. 


Cri = 2 ___ yaur word. , 
dnegeoy pray believe,” I made not thoſe Scruples, out of 
any repugnancy ke m—_ want of| Will to ſerve ye,. but, that in caſe my en- 


deav anſwer not ny —_ youmight judge, the more favourably 
of "Leach Are __ 


Gri. Theyare you, —_ Pl go for the Lady. 
Mat. | only _—_ "Bars fare, you follow the Diretors 1 gane ye: 
Gri, They ſhall; be obſerv'd... LC Exis Grimaldi. 


Me. And now,allſt. me thou great Patronof Mankind, Impadence.! 
-——F have ome ends-of Latin miy-ſelf, beſides 2 Buſhel.of hard W S, 
I learnt from others, if Ican hit 'em right— However (like them), Pll 
trowl it. of boldly, and cnough of it.: Nor ſhall that t png Cranes, 


* of: Senſe, and P Rub in my way— Lheard a Man 
. Quote the Books he never! Tedd zxnd cited Awthirs, that that never. were ? And 
h#n't it paſk?!-+ rraunlinou gt epwl5 1 Fs 


[Grimaldi return with: Julia, ts; heyy 1222 
I. MOST A ——gbend ie. oologs! + 


UMI 


Belpheger : Or, Th Ming of #6 Dvd Fi 


Mat, And youtoo, nor Man, nor Devil: - Semibovemq; virum, Semi- 
virumg; bevem — [ He whiſpers ber] Belphegor ; dear” Belpbegor 3 you know 
L once ſery*d ye, ata dead lift — Come— be yer, civil, and depart—ifn not 
— this, is the laſt time of asking. 

Ful, 1 forbid the Banes ; both Parties, are not agreed — Have 1; gra- 
velled ſo many Doors, to turn out now, 'for a pitiful Yinerollo ? 
Let me, come at him. 

Mat Then know, foul Fiend— Conjuro,# commend tibj, by St. Hugh's 
Bones,” St Luke's Face, and-vemve Sr. Gri. - And by all the "occult Quali- 
ties,ofs Salt,Sulphur, and Mercury, Fonce more, command, and conjure 
ye, that ye meke me dirett anſwer, touching your ſelf, your | Tatterde- 
mallions, and Puggs, and forthwith departthis Lady, with alt your 
Signatures, Tricks, Trinkets, and Trumperies, from the Crown' of her 
Head, tothe Soalof her Foot: Under the pain, that I releage, and con-. 
fine ye, to your diſmal Lake, for 'a Thouſand- Years, yet more; than 
were ever decreed ye. 

Fal. The Rogue's pleat; and Plt humour him. [ Aſeae. 

Mat. Tell me I ſay, and conjureye as before — What are ye ? 

Ful. Shame faw him that ſpeers, and kenns {?? wele. 

Mat, Your Name I ſay. _ 

Ful. Monſieur Devile : Don, or Signior Diavolo: Mine Here Trifle: He- 
renagh mac Deul ;, or Sir Duncan, in the Devils Name. 

Mar. What's here ? Philippus, Aureolus, Theophraſtus, Paracelſus, Bom- 
baſtus of Hoenhayim ? — How many are there of ye? 

Jul. Ten hundred thouſand Tun. 

Mat. Of whatOrder ! 

7al. Like other Bodies-aggregate; of none,nor ever reducible ander any, 

' Mat, At leaſt, your Superior*s Name. 

Fal. 1 never own*'d any. 

Mat. Tell me | ſay; and Jabeo! —Is there Ab/ſoluta Potentia Aſmwadei, 
foe cujuſvis aliis, or a vitium Corporis, as fay the Learned'— - What made 
ye firſt, poſleſs her ? 

Fl. Look on her, andanſwer your ſelf : She's young, and handitihe: 

Mat. So was your Wife Sirrah: And yet—— + [Sbe falls mto Fit; 
This, will work, preſently — [Aſide ] Hoy, long have ye.beea there, 

ul, Much about the timey-you crgekt a Gommandmentz- with your 
THe s Wite—[ Mat. ffarts.] Areyg concern'd Gentlemaga ! ” 

Mat. Bring me the Flagellum Demonum— Tl! taw ye. 

Ful. Or rather, give your ſelf, the firſt Diſcipline, and PII help, to 
lay it on—Ha, hah, ha! ” 

Mat. Once more, I ſay, turnout Or by the- Phoberon Phoberotaton ; : 
Ton de Apomeibomenos ; And Hontzothnantantis omyrtes, ehe 
Salamis, Chios, Argos, Atheng———P|} -— ©": 

Ful, What ? my new Conjurer, what? Hoh, hob ! 

Mat. 1 lead ye about the Country, like a Bear by hs: Noſs ;- z* «make 
ye turn Spits, like —_— _— Apes that — _ pe 


- 


""_— 
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$\ þe iy Marria the Devi . 


Chain'd, __—_—— _ne>——And | kg diſpatch ; and let me 
know, -what ow'll give of your rture. | 

ul. Thunder, Thunder, Thunder, as thus, Raſcal. {She flies on him, 

Mat, Vil have ye bound over, for Bloodſhed, and Battery. - 

Ful. 1 fear no Juſtice, under Heaven. 

AAat.\*Il bring ye into th? Spiritnal Court,and have ye Excommunicated, 

- Jul, lam no Member of your Church : Or 'if 1 were, have no Mo- 

ney, to pay Fees. | ; 


- 


Mat, \*ll have ye burnt in Effigie, with Brimſtone, Galbanum, Ariſto- 
lochia,* Hypericon, and Rue; in a more terrible Cap, and painted Coat, 
than the Inquiſition, yeteyer thought of — And if all this fail ; ll ſend 
ye back, toyour Wife. 

Fl. .You told me {o, once before;; but.now (l hope) yowll ſtay, 'cill 


youcatch me— Yet, | don't like the Rogue. [ Aſide. 
Mat. Then PII bring her to:you. [ He throws up bis Hat. Wind- Muſick 
is heard, with a Shout, without 


Fl. What would this Peaſant be at ? —I have more than once, view?d 
all the Pomp of Heaven, nor aml1 ignorant, of what*s moſt formidable 
in Hell : But what means this ? — PretheeMarbes, what is it ? 

Mat. Areye come to your Prethee, Sirrah ? — Either march off ci- 
villy, or know ; that Will, or Nil, you ſhall-— Alas poor Raderigo ; 
your Wife's in chaſe of ye, and is juſt coming up ſtairs —Advance 1mpe- 
ria ! — [The ſame Muſichis heard. A Lady mm a Veil enters, with ſhout- 

ing. Julia ſprings at bim,and falls,as dead. It thunders. All ſtartle 

Fl. *Tis ſhe, ſheas found me out. 

_ Fear nothing; the Work is done — and now take care of the 
Lady. 

=H PII ſee it done: And having made the Duke lavgh, it thall be 
my next buſineſs, to ſee you gratify*d. [ Julia js carried of Exeun, all,but 
Matheo. 


_ Mat.. And if Iget no more, *tis nogreat matter— I have lin'd my ſelf, 
- pretty well, already : And now, all things conſider'd, I think my elf, 
happy enough, that I have *ſcapd Hanging, at laſt: Andifin ſpight of 
my Stars, I ſet up for aDottor, who can help it. [Exit, 


SCENE Uhima Montalto's Howſe. 
Enter Montalto (i « NightgownY Marone, Portia. Attendants. 


M On. T heard it from my Friend ; and muſt confeſs, 
| Not without ſome ſurprize: I've here, and there, 
Read of the Devil's Pawer., to condenſe 

A Cloud:;. Cailume, ;.and aftuate a Body ;; 


' Butnever came near the iment, till now -- 
Where were ye, in that 2 
Mer. Iremember 


No more of that, than how, I was thrown back... 
Mar, You wou'd do wellto make a Scrutiny 


Lo 
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Belphepor Or, Ti Maria f the Devil 


Into your ſelf, ahd where you gueſs the Oaſey": 
Unlearn that, firſt. | 
Por. And if you chance to find, | 
You have oppreſt the Poor; make reſtitution'; : 
And oy what's paſt, correct, whatis to come, 
Mar. Þd once, ſuch thoughts : But, when [ confider'd, 
I only took, what Law, had given me, 
I thought, there was no ſuch great haſte, or need. 
Por, The greater the Oppreſlion, 'when Law, 
Is made the Stale to*t.—This of Roderigo. 
For ought you know, was given ye, asa Caution. 
May. And had there been no Malice of his own, 
I ſhould have thought ſo : But, ke ow*d-me" Money; 
Ten thouſand Duckats ; And, 0? my ' Conſcience, 
Thought to have frighten'd me, wy a Releaſe; 
And, if Pye giv'n him one, Ill plead, per dures, 
However, this Pm reſoly'd— That, and other, the like Debts, 111 
give 'em all, to Pious Uſes—But for Reſtitution— Alas, my Eſtates 
but ſmall, and'l cannot. --. [Montalto /zwles. 
Mon. That is, you will not =——— Nor (perhaps) repent, 
Thelate intended Treachery to your Country : 
A Vertuous Man (like Scevs in the Breach) 
Combars an Army, ſingly, for her, ſafety; 
Inſeparably they ſtand, -and fall together: 
Cato,- wou'd not ſurvive, his Countreys Liberty ; 
Nor did that Liberty, out-live Cato. _ 
Make me think better of ye yet, begin 3 
Delay, is juſt ſo much time loſt. CEnter Grimaldi, Matheo. 
Gri, My Doftor here, has giv*n him a third remove. 
Mat. And I hope, therewill be no occaſion, of Shooingthim round. 
Gri. Hell tell ye the Story within ; and, not-unworth your heating — 
In the mean, I cannot, too often congratulate, your recovery. 
Aon. Nor I, acknowledpe,: your Friendſhip. 
PII tell ye News — Good News(for there's nothing, 
We mult not ſhare) —— Methinks, I am become 
Another Man ; And this ſmall quiet ,'pleaſes;: 
Beyond the noiſe, of Crowds=—— Now, | car ſte, 
The preat ones, heave like Moles, and at next turn, 
Heave out themſelves 3 Another (Muſhrome' like) 
Spring in a Night, and cropp'd ere Noon ; Athird, 
Snatch at a Booty, which, a Jourth, Ktrike from him, 
And unconcer'd, my ſelf. 
'Gri,' Prue happineſs,” © 
Lies not in Greatneſs, butan honeſt Mind, 
Not fram'd,'of”' Accidetits, nor ſabjett to 'em- 
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'A ſerene Breaft's, and ſiich alife, as is not 
Aſham'd to live, nor yet afraid, to die. I 2 Por. 


&5 Bclpliager® Or, "Thi Miiriage of the Devil. 
Por. And yet, how does the World, tyrmoil it ſelf ! | 

How do they play away their days! and trifle, 
Their time in parts, ?till they have ſlipp*d/the whole !. 
One buſineſs breeds another ; Hope, deſire; 
And that, makes room for more : How they afflict 
Themſelves, and'envyothers ! Reſtleſs in.. War, 
And ev*n in peace unquiet ! Compaſs with Care, 
What they poſſeſs, with more Anxiety ! | 

Alon, To them that lave it, ber 1 neither, like, 
The Merchandiſe, nor price, —What igt to him, 
That can't diſſemble ? Him,that cannot flatter ? 
That's not ambitious, by Indignities, 
Toriſe to Dignities'; \andrloſe himſelf ? 
Whereas Retirement, asiticoſts us nothing, 
Is much the ſhorter cut, :to Heaven ir! ſelf. 

. Enter Inapetia and Quartilla as. Diſtrafed. 

1p. Help, Help me, Siſter ! —-Can ye forgive me—you can'*c,you cant 
— Whither ſhall Lrun—He'll hadme, he'll ha?me. FM 

Por. Younever injur*d me, or if you had, | have (as I ought)forgotit, 

2x4. Qur Houſe is more than haunted; | 

Imp. Siſter -- Siſter + Pye marry*d the Devil—See ! where he ſtands! 

Por. Bleſs the poor miſerable 'Woman, good Heaven |! - 

Lua. His Eyes, as big as Pumpkins. [She ftarts.] Anda Mouth, like 
any Baker's Oven —Let me alone good Devil, and take my.Lady— ſhe's 
younger Fleſh. Þ [:She ſtarts up and down, and ſhricks. 

Imp. See—See —The Houſe cracks —The Walls, are coming together 
—— That Beam, was ſhot at me. 

Qua. Pm your old Servant Quartil/a— good Devil. 

Imp. There too—The Ground opens —1'll at him /tho' — Doſt thon 
yet brave me—— Time was, thou fear*dſt me more— 1'll give ye back, 
yaur Keys — Dofſt thou yet — yet | | 

Por, 1 ſee nothing, Siſter— pray walk in with me—my Innocence,dares 
ſpeak to him. | 

Imp. There, there, the greater Devil, . Fie/chi-! ; | 

Por. Poor afflicted Woman -—Her hurt lmagination,, conceives any 
thing—Pray go in with me; Pll bear ye Company. --, ... + 

Imp. No no,—VIl out,at/that Windaw. [Ent.Rod. Al are ſurpriz/4.Imp. 
and Quart. ſhrick, and rioff.. Portia follows. Rod. makes np to 
Marone, He gets behind Montalto. Mon. ſteps ont. 

Mon. Horror ! --. Be Man, or Devil, Pll know. what thou art.[. Rod. 

gives bes k;. IF #4: £03 11; "BA (fs 130 - t o 33: 

Rod. Thy Vertue is beyond the Power of Hell—Be ſafe——- And if you 
have not heard my Story, there's one. [ Hepownys to Math. ]. can .tell it 
Mods my ar qr per-force. it} oe (hu 

. And your Creditors, may 1 to ye, upon eventerms. .- - - 
Rod. No more of that—On what agcount, I firſt alum. this Boy, 
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Belphegor : Or, The Marriage of the Devile; 61, 
you [ To Matheo.] know. — how I lived among ye, ye all know 
—— And why, 1 went off ſo ſoon, my Wife, beſt knows—ln,fhort, 1 have * 
found Earth the greater Hell, and bcing obliged to no more than my.. 
own Experience, muſt declare, that Mens Souls, are in the right, and ?tis 
their Wives, that ſend them thither.— And for my ſelf, promiſe ye, Vil 
never 2gain repent me, at ſo dear a rate. [Exit. 

Mon. Stupendious! — And the morel conſider it, the more, I'm at a 
loſs— My firſt ſurpriſe, js-now, aſtoniſhment. | 

Gri.l'm of Opinion, his two Servants,that were taken up tI other night, 
may be the ſame, as their Maſter, and therefore I order*d Picaro, to 
bring them hither, . as if they were to be put upon the Rack : Perhaps, 
they'll tell ye more. | 

Aon. It can be no hurt ; tho?, nothing yet appears againſt em, 

Gri, I would, I could ſay as much of my unfortunate Nephew, that 
was; and whom, 1mperia's laſt words, unwillingly brought tomy Me+ 
mory—Can ye,  asI have, and ever will, forget him. 

Mon. And more than that—l have forgiv*n him; do.yon the ſame— 
He is not, naturally , Vicious, and who knows, what his future aCtions 
may be—whatever were the Injury deſignd, it was to me—My Portials 
ſafe and Pm reveng'd enongh— The diſmal Objef once agen ! 

. LEnter Rod. plodding. All the Company ag ain ſurprized. 
Rod, But ſtay ſuppo | | 
Mat. Are you, come agen ! —Nay then advance Bailiffs! [Rod.. 
"  . ſtarts... Recovers it, and goes up, ruffling to him- 

Rod. Beware firrah, how you fool, once too much — Suppoſe I ſay 
(my Term, being not a full third part expir*d) .they*llnot receive me be- - 
low ? —Why— I muſt find ſomewhere, to put my Head —For the Wo- 
men, I bar *em, Bye, and Main: Who knows, but | may have better luck 
among the Men ?—I have (I muſt confeſs) learn*d ſome Wit among ye z 
and according to your frank, open, wonted Simplicity, Pil tell ye my de- 
ſign ; croſ5-bite it, if you can. - 

Mat. That could1, firrab, if Idurſt. . - [From behind Montalto. 

Rod. V1 buz Fears, and Jealouſies, among Citizens —FaQtions, among 
Country Gentlemen—Grumblings, among Younger Brothers — Heart- 
burnings, among Courtiers —And Sedition, among the Common People. 
—— But, ſuppole again, my Citizens Wife, work. her Husband, into a 
good Trade ? —My Country-Gentleman, be made a Juſtice of the Peace? 
— My Younger Brother, become an Elder Brother ? —My Courtier, 
ſtumble on a good Office.; or, be taken off, with a Feather in his Cap ?= 
The common People, get another Opinion by the end ? — And at laſt 

Necefſlity force every Man, to comply, with what he is? Then am I but 
where L'was.---And (as I ſaid babeed in the greater Hell --- And there- 
-fore Gentlemen, till we meet again, Byconas Nochios. | He ſinks 6n the Stage. 

Aon, It yet, amazes me. | js 

Mat, Do not believe him,--it is not the firſt time he has ſhewn.me, , 
that trick, mo 

'& | | Evter . 
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Enter Picaro, witbCriſpo, «nd Mingo, manacled. 


Pic. Ibave brought them (Sir) according to your commands : But, 
if 1 may be beliey'd, in my own Trade; the firſt ſtretch, will pull %*m 
in pieces. | 

Gri. However, give *em-the Queſtion What are ye? 

_ Cri/.The ſame our ' Maſter was—And ſince (as I ſee) he has girn vs 
the lip; whathave [ to do, but follow him ? 

Ain. The ſame will truſty Mingo.— Tell us of Racks! As I, came 
wholeamong ye, be- aſſur*d, PIl not hazard, a Joynt, to ſatisfie, a 
World - Ev*a take %em all together. . 

Criſ. And mine to boot. [[Crif. «»d Min. drop, 4nd leave dead Bodies, 

Gri, 'Tis what L thonght—-Thoſe Bodies, were aſſlun®d —See if you 
know *em z perhaps, they may, have paſt your hand. {To Picaro. 

Pic.' As likely, as not ; [He turns them) — Why truly Sir, it is no 
Countrey Work, and whoever did it, need not be aſham*d of 't— Once 
more—- The Knot, is in the right place ; and now I better conſider it, tis 
all my own work; this Roderigo — I remember him—his name, was 
Scabbalucchio, a Neapolitan Bandit ;, | made his Paſsport for Vother World, 
about four Years ſince——Bnt a more cowardly Rogue, I never ſaw — 
He hung an Arſe, more than a Bear, going to a Stake; and was three 
quarters dead, ere he got half the Ladder. — But for the. other two, 
I know no more of them, but that it was my Work too ; and for Plain- 
Work, 1 dare juſtifie it. 

Gri. Well, take them off, and throw %em together, into ſome hole or 
other. [They are dragg*d off. 

Mar, And let %m lye, 'till I enquire after them. 

Gri. And beware you, how. ye venture another trip, to Terra damnate. 

Mar. But the Mob (Pmtold) aregot into my Houſe, and rifling, 
what theBank has left. 

Gri, 'Tis natural to'em, . when they cannot cudgel the Aſs, to vent 
their rage againſt the Pack-Saddle——Go, make your Peace with the 
Senate, and for the reſt, time may obliterate your Oppreſſions, and the 
next Ape forget, their Fathers were undone by ye. {Portia re-enters. 

Por. Foor comfortleſs Woman ; ſhe*s falPn aſleep at laſt. 

Mon. 1 think *rwould dowell, to ſend her, and .all the Women, to 
the Convertit. 

Gri. And for Panſa, Plt ſecure him, the Galleys. — And now Sir, 
give me leave totell ye in private, what yet, | have in charge from 
the Senate. Our Dake, 'baving abſolv'd his two Years Government, 
the Senate, isat laſt become ſo ſenſible of your Merit, that they have 

elected you, Duke, in his room :=——A moreſoleron Meſſage, will ſud- 
denly attend ye. | . We ECL 

Mon. Tempt not your Friend, with a fair gilded Pill. 

All bitterneſs within : I am content, 
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Belphegor : Or, The Marriage of the Devil. 63 
And what can Providence add more. 
Ceſar himſelf, The Maſter of fo many, 
Is yet, the Servant of more. 
Por. And why ſhould my A4ontalto ſeek elſewhere, 
What he may give himſelf? ——If ever Ambition 
Were juſtifiable, *ris the Ambition, | 
Of being rather good, than great. . 
Gri. Let Snakes, and Worms (the Emblems of Self-Love) 
Circle themſelves, into themſelves; while Nature 
Minds more, the Preſervation of the whole, 
Than any ſingle Birth — Your Country calls, 
And you muſt once more, ſerve her. 
Mon. Why ſhould I waſte my ſmall remain of Life, 
In blind purſuit, of what, can only ſerve me, 
To furniſh out, an Epitaph ? Yet muſt, 
Subje&t me, to the World, and laſh of Fortune. 
Por. Fortune. Who'd truſt her,that hasever heard, 
A Triumph, turn'd into a Sacrifice ? 
Or aſwolPn Favourite, whom the ſame day, 
Saw worſhipp?d,by the Senate, and ere night, 
Torn piece-meal, by the People. 
Mon. No Partia, 
We'l find ſome nobler Obje&t ; one, on which 
She has no Empire. | 
Por. There , ſpoke Aontalto ! - 
And let the World, from his Example, learn. 
Crimes may be fortunate, while Vertuecreepsz 
And (like a Flower,oppreſt with Morning Dew) 
|| Droops its neglefted Head ;. but it will,. riſe ; 
| Riſe, under the dead weight ; when t $ ſhall 
(Like mighty Ruins) break themſelves, on what they fall | 
[ Exent Omnes. 
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eh mtr: be ene ar ak pay lg into 

mY And tho" the face mayn't pleaſe 10] P89" Clif hs FOIIONY 

Te can't but ſay, I mage. the Devi Moog henry 

. \Contraries, by their contraries apftar ; 4nA, on e84 ed? s 1 

Were you all "like, where were theGoi,' of Fair £ vSGK | SY L * | 

There were no Fund for Wit, Roots y bay ot; 

4nd Fools, wou:d want Their 'Repre Jo v1 7 Ih a © 


Faith (Ladies). take it ; fevoura. ” a. 
He thinks he's more than FORD % ng 1636; by 
For you, that heve eeagt ursy, 0 t- At 
That to another, which in chews, ye E 


And you, that have got bad ones,- a all 
The Copy ill, that hits th' Original : 
What, tho” at home, ye dare ſcarce tread, for fear ; / 
T'are out of hearing now, and may laugh, here : 
Ay + rupees r had any of your own, 
ay U | - before the Match be ran. 
Sure, pants - milf pleas d: Andif ſo, | 
Give me your hands upon't : And ſeal it you 7 
:CFair Ladies) with a Smile, *twill clear the Air, C2 ha | 
Be dy ie it a ftarry Evening, and all, fer: | 
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